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O' I can't without Ingratitude , 
conceal the Exceeding Favours, 
ES which the Town have ſhown this 
Piece; yet they muſt give me leave 
to own, that even my Vanity lay 
Huſht, quite ſtifled in my Fears, 
| had ſecurely fixt its good Fortune, by 
bliſhing your Approbation of it: An Ad- 
tage, Which, as it will confirm my Friends 
their fayourable Opinion, fo it muſt in 
ne Meaſure , qualifie the Severity of the 
licions. After this Declaration, let the 
orld Imagine, how Difficult it is for me, 
to Launch into your Character: But 
ce the Smoothneſs of your Temper , and 
th of Judgment, are my chief Protection, 
n loath to diſcompoſe you, by an ungrate- 
A 2 ful 
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ada, or 
d wi 
4 fiſtreſs 
Won of 
, that 
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teful Repetition of thoſe Virtues, which cn 
pleaſe you in the Practice: The World 
little wants the Knowledge of em, 28 
deſire the Recital. 


"Tis your Happineſs, Sit, that your Fo what 
tune has fixed you above the need of Pu er ow 
or Friends; yet both are equally unavii their 
ble: For even to your Solitude, Praiſe yi of th 
follow you, and grows fonder of you , nor | 
your Coldneſs; ſhe Loves you for your Choig ourag'd 
of Pleaſure , thoſe noble Pleaſures of WM Fault: 
ſweet Retirement, from which —_ pardona 
the Conſideration. of your Countres W N to 2 
cou'd draw you. ther 
But as no Man can properly be mad Cenſu 
Patron, whoſe Virtues have not in ſome fi I ſhall 

qualified him ſor ſuch a Care; So, Sir, it Preface 
ſufficient for me, that your Life and Com e had M 
ſation are the beſt Heralds of your Power want « 
my Safety. take no 

Here, Sir, 1 muſt beg leave to clear Hours, v 
ſelf from what the ill Wiſhes of ſome wol em; eve 
have the World believe, that what I now Pallat 
fer you is Spurious, and not the Produd oe goo, 
my own Labour: And tho' I am ple Farce 
that this Report ſeems to allow it ſont conſider 
Beauties, yet I am ſorry, it has made a Difiſepared i 
covery of ſome Perſons, who think "Wall only : 
worth their Malice. This Dedication val Odjectio 
little better than an Affront, unleſs I co led mine 
with all Sineerity aſſure you, Sir , that e Houſe's 
Fable is intirely my own; nor is there a L Natur 
or Thought, throughout the Whole, f 


f amend hi 
which 1 am wittingly oblig'd either 80 | 
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or Living; for I cou'd no more be 
wich a ſtol'n Reputation, than with 
Whiltreſs, who yielded only upon the Inter- 
Won of my Friend. It ſatisfies me?, 
chat you believe it mine, and 1 
> what others ſay to the contrary , is 
Wer owing to an unreaſonable Diſguſtl, 


rhich * 
World 


13 a5 J 


your Fg 
of Prak 


unavoi their Real Opinion. I am not Igno- 
raiſe wil of thoſe Overſights I have commit- 
F you , nor have the diſſecting Criticks much 
ur ChonWourag'd me: For 'tis their Diverſion to 
ures d Fault; and to have none, is to them an 
othing H pardonable Diſappointment. No Man can 


res Wa 


d to go fres, while they don't ſpare one 
her: But as I write not in defiance of 
ic Cenſure, ſo, after having diverted you, 
\ I ſhall not trouble my ſelf for a Deten- 
Preface. Had it not ſucceeded, Iſhou'd 
e had Modeſty enough to impute it to my 
hn want of Merit: For cerfainly the Town 
take no Pleaſure in decrying any Man's 


de made 
ſome | 
„Sir, i 
id Come 
Powern 


eleat Mors, when *tis their Intereſt to Encoura- 
me weißem; every Gueſt is the beſt Judge of his 
I now Pallat , and a Poet ought no more to 
2rodut oſe good Senſe upon the Galleries, than 


m pleuß Farce upon the undiſputed Judges. I 
it (ont confider'd who my Gueſts were, before 
ide a epated my Entertainment; and therefore 
think Ma only add this as a general Anſwer to 
tion v Objections , that it has every way ex- 
s I corded mine, and hitherto has not wrong'd 
„that e Houſe's Expectation; that Mr. Southerns 
cre ae Nature ( whoſe own Works beſt re- 


hole, f 


mend his Judgment , engag'd his Re- 
ier to! | A 3 


putation 
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and your Approbation, Sir, has fince tedem m_ 
to the Intite Satisfaction of Nee 
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SIR, 


' Your moſt Devoted, 


Humble Servant, 


ith killsn 

The Tenge 
Nature in 
Kindneſs , 
ud ſhoot , 

ind then, 
Fin flruct 
By Gentle 
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Spoken by Mr. Verbruggen. 
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Servant, * | hs 

| r bears ſo thin 4 Crop this duller Age, 
Were forc'd to Glean it from the Barren Stage. 
vn Players, fledg d by nobler Pens, take Wing 
bemſelves, and the ir own Rude Compeſures Sing. 
ir need our Young one dread a Shipwrack here; 
by Trades without a Stock,, bas nought to fear. 
nevery Smile of yours, a Prize he draws, 
ndif you Damn bim, he's but where he was, 
where's the Reaſon far the Critick Crew , : 


Colley Ci 


uh killing Blaſts, like Winter , topurſue 

Ihe Tender Plant, that Kipens hut for you? 

Nature in all her Works requireth Time, 

Kindneſs , and Years , tis males the Virgin Climb, e 
ud ſhoot, and haiten to the expefted Prime. 

ind then, if untaught Fancy fail to Pleaſe, 

Ti flruct᷑ the willing Pupil by Degrees; 

By Gentle Leſſons you your Foys improve, 

And mould her Awkward &, a inte Love. 

Ev's Folly bas its Growth : Few Fools are made; 

In Drudge , and Sweat for't, a it were a Trade. 
PR | oy 
A 4 Tis 


"Ts half the Labour of your Trifling Age 
To Faſhion you fit . for . 4 ? 
Well! Four Author Fail to Draw you like , 

In the firſt Draught , you're nit toexpedt Vang 
What , ib no Mafter-ſtroke in this Appear: ; 
Ni ſome 4 find Features reſembling theirs. 
Nor do the Bad alone his Colours ſhare; 
lected Virtue n at leaſt ſhown Fair; f 
Aud that? senangh Cenſcienct for a Playr. )' 


But if you'd have him take a bolder Flight, besos 


Aud draw your Pictures by a Truer Light, Pere's not 
Tou muſt your ſelves, by Follies yet unknowy, a) y you 
Infbire hn Pencil, aud divert the Town. 2 draws 


be decla 


lor Judge by this, ba Genius at a ſtand; 
For Time, that makes new gal, may mens i 
' | 


EPl- 


Holen by Miſs Croſs, who Sun 
Rain 


Ow Gallants , for the Author e firſt to you 

Kind Citty-Gentlemen , th" middle · Row : 

[e bopes you nothing to bis Charge can lay, 

here's not one Cuckold made in all bis Play. 

y, you muſt own , if you"'l believe your Eyes, 

: draws by Pen againſt your Enemies: | 

r be declares to day, be meerly flrives 

maul the Beaux... becauſe they maul your Wives, 

ny, Sirs , to you, whoſe ſole Religion's Drinking, 

hering , Roaring , without the Pain of Thinking; 

efear! h male a fault, you'll ne er forgive, © 

C _ , 2 the . 4 R rieve Kd 

Hon e forego the Foys of Liſe 

li Whores, and Nine S Embrace a Dull Cha#te 
Wife ; | 

bout of, faſhion aff | But then agen, 

e's Lewd for above four Acts, Gentlemen |! 

or faith he knew when once he'd chang'd his For- 
tune, % | 

ud reform d bs Vice, "twas Time... to drop the 

Cartain. . 

ur As for your Courſe Pallats was deſigu d; 

but then the Ladies Taſt is more reſin d, 6 

bey for Amanda's Sake will ſure be Kind. 

Pray let this Figure once your Pity move , 

an you reſiſt he pleading God of Love ! 

vain my Pray'rs the other Sex purſue , 

beſt your conquering Smiles their ſtubborn Hearts 
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DRAMA T! 
PERSONA. 


Sir Will. Wiſewoud. A Rich old Gentleman & 
fancies himſelf a great Maſter ofh 

Paſſion, which he only is in ti 
1+”,  matders, g 
Loveleſi. Of a debaucht Life, grew wen 
of his Wife in fix Months , left he 

and the Town, for Debts he did ny 

care to pay; and having ſpent the | 

part of his Eſtate beyond Sea, return 

to England in a very mean Conditin 

Sir Novelty Faſhion. A Coxcomb that lovgy 
be the firſtin all Foppery. 

Elder Wort A ſober Gentleman of 2 fi 
ſtate „in love with Hillaria. 
1 His Brother, of a looſer Ten 


| Lover to Narciſſa. 
Snap. 1 ant to Loveleſß. 
Sly. Servant to 77 wg Worthy. 
Alawyer, 


Amanda. A Womanofftria Virtue, martie 
to 3 very young, and forſak 


Narcſſs * to Sr. Wil. Miſtuuud, 
Fortune. 
Haloris. His Niece. 

Flateit. Akept Mrs. of Sir * b 
- Womanto 
Maid to Flarays. 


Servants ,  Centinels : N Bullies u 
Muſick 
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p Enter Loveleſs „ and Snap his Servant, 
1 Of a fat , * | 3 I. 5 
a. Mm TI 
oſer Ten _ 
WAhIrrah ! leave your Preaching. . your 
WARZ Counſels like an ill Clock, either 
ſtands Kill, or goes too ſlow... you 
2A nc'er thought my Extravagancies 
NS AS) 'amiſs > while you. had your ſhare of 
cm; and now | want Money to make 
my ſelf drunk , you adviſe me to live ſober , you 
They that will hunt Pleaſure, as I ha' done, 
Raſcal, muſt never give over in a fair Chaſe. 
Sap, Nay , I knew you wou'd never reſt, till 
you had tir d your Dogs... ah Sir / what a fine pack 


A 


„ Marrie 
J forſak 


* of Guineas have you had l and yet you would make 
them run till they were quite ſpent... Wou'd I were 

WE fairly turn'd out of your Service... here we have been 

lies a three Days in Town, audIcan ſafely Swear I have 


lid uponpicking a hollow Toothever ſince. 
Love, Why don't you catthien , Sirrah? FE 
x nap. 
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Snap, Even, becauſe I don't know where, Sir, 

Love. Then ſtay till I Eat, Hang-dog, ungrategy 
Rogue ! Te murmur at a little faſting with ne, 
when thou haſt been an Equal Partner of my god 
Fortune. | 

Snap. Fortune! ... It makes me weep to think 


T 
F Love. N 
Wockr with 
e we C. 
ite is an 
os are ſu! 


What you have brought your ſelf, and me to / Hoy : * 
well might you ha” liv'd, Sir, had you been a Sch WE oF 4b 
Man.... Let me ſee l I ha' been in your Seri nie i 
juſt ten years.. . In the firſt 2 Married, and Wn his 
ew weary of your Wife: inthe ſecond you Word WP. Acqua 


rank, Gam'd , run in Debt, Mortgaged your 
Eſtate, and wasforc'd to leave the Kingdom; inthe 
zd, 4th, 5th, 6th and th, you made the Tour 
of Europe, with the Stare and Equipage of a French 
Court Favourite, while your poor. Wife at Home 
broke her Heart for rhe loſs of you. In the 8thand 
gth you grew poor, and little the wiſer, and now 
in the 10th you are reſolv'd I ſhall ſtarve with you. 

Love. Deſpicable Rogue, canſt not thou bear the 
Frowns of a Common ſtrumper Fortune? 
Snap. . SbudI never think of the Pearl Necklace 
you gave that damn'd Venetian Strumpet, but wiſh 

r hang d in't 

Love. Why Sirrah ! I knew I cou'd not have bet 
withour it, and I had a Nights Enjoyment ofher, 
was worth a Popes Revenue for'r. 
Snap. Ah! you had better ha' laid out your Money 
here in London; Pl undertake you might have hal 
the whole Town over and over, for half the Price. 
Beſide , Sir, what a delicate Creature was your 
Wife ! She was the only celebrated Beauty in Town; 
III undertake there were more Fops and Fools run 
mad for her.. Odsbud ſhe was more plagued with 
em, and more talk't of, than a good Actreſs with 
a Maiden head! Why the Devil cou d not ſhe content 
you? OS SEL 

Wo Line, 


Love, 
jeceflary a 


Snap. P. 


Love. L 
ght of an 
WW Miſtre 
YT. Fer. 
pardon , I 
Love. F 
reſent: B 
e. 
. | 
Metamorp 
thee amon 
haſt thou | 
Love. A 
how goes 

T. Ver. 

rate, Inre 
rowles , 
turn d upl 
have bow! 
falt, | St 
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c, vir. Wi Tore. No Sirrah ! the World to me is a Garden, 
'Srateiul kr wich all forts of Fruit, where the greateſt Plea-. 
rh me, e we can take, is in the Variety of Taſt : But a 
a goa ee is an Eternal Apple-tree, after a pull or two 


Ja are ſure to ſet your Teeth on Edge. 
| * And yet! — you grudg'd another Man 
| bir ofher, tho' you valu'd her no more, than you 
14 Sober ud a balf caten Pippin, hat had lain a Week a 
Wunning in a Parlor Window... Bur ſee, Sir, 
1 Tax . . +. for methinksI long too meet with an 


Whord, id Acquaintance ! 

ed your Love, Hal I gad he looks like one, and maybe 

5 ine jecefſary as the caſe ſtands with me. 

1 — Susp. Pray Heaven he do but invite us to Dinner ! 
renc 

t Home 


Enter Young Worthy. 


* 
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'$thand | 

ind now Lobe. Dear Worthy! let me embrace thee; the 
3 iht of an old Friend warms me, beyond that ofa 
bear the ew Miſtreſs. 


＋ r. S' Death, what Bully's this? Sir, your 
ardon , 1 don't know you! _ ; 
Love. Faith Will, I am a little out of repairs at 
reſent: Bur 1 am all that's left of honeſt Ned Love- 
1ave her 17 
of her 5 


— 
— 


2 vor. Laveleſs! I am amaz'd! what means this 
Metamorphoſis? . . Faith, Ned, I am glad to find 


22 


5 
J * 
— e 2 6 5 — - 
8 2 8 
pa a * 2 bY 


Mo 
4 
+, 
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Money thee amongſt rhe Living 3 however. * How long 0 
ave hal haſt thou been in Town? | | 
price.. Love. About three Days... But prithee Vi, 4 
as your dow goes the World? 1 
Town; r. Fer. Why like a Bowl, it runs on at the old 
ols run race, Intereſt is ſtill the Jack it aims at; and while it 
ed with rowles, you know, it muſt of neceſſity be often 
ls with urn'd uplide down. . . But I doubt, Friend, you 


Content 


Low, 


have bowl'd out of the Green, have liv'd a little too 
faſt, ¶ Surveying bis dreſs. ] like one that has loſt all 
; . n 


181. 
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his ready Money, and are forc't to be an idle Spe +». I d 
tr. — ghar brought thee at laſt to kala | _ 
Love. Why my laſt hopes, faith, which weren p. Yes 
perſwade Sir Vll. Wiſewood, (if he be alive) u, anda 
whom I Mortgaged my Eſtate, to let me have Fix hind your ( 
hundred Pounds more upon it; or elſe to get ſone Por. Ol 
honeſt Friend to redeem the Mortgage, and ſhare Wi to day 1 
the over-plus. Beſide, I thought that London might e's a Me: 
now be a Place of uninterrupted Pleaſure , for I ben rap. Blel 
my Wife is dead; and to tell you the Truth, tn ecera 
the ſtaleneſs of her Love, was the main Cauſe ofny Nds Wind 
going over. | ur Taylor 
Y. Wor. His Wife dead! Ha! I'm glad he knows WW wou'd b 
no other, I won't undeceive him, leſt the Rogue ou have « 
ſhould go and rifle her of what ſhe has. ¶ Aſide.] Yes Nant. . 
faith I was at her Burial, and ſaw her take Poſſ:flion . wor, Sy 
of her long home, and am ſorry to tell you, Ned, ent am { 
ſhe died with Griet ; your wild courſes broke her WWiſtance. . 
Heart. ou done v 
Love. Why Faith! ſhe was a good natur'd Fool, Lewe. I p 
that's the truth on'tz well ! reſt her Soul. ine, your 
Snap. Now Sir, you are a ſingle Man indeed, for Ne Fellos 
you have neither Wife, nor Eſtate. ps Appetite 
r. Wer. Burt how haſt thou improy'd thy Money I chall neve 
beyond Sea? What haſt thou brought over ? d Vigour 
Love. Oh! a great deal of Experience, ou'd I be 
T. Wor. And no Money? | uſh at his 
Snap. 'Not-a Souſe, faith, Sir, as my Belly can rr. 
teſtify. ickedneſs 
Love. But I have agreat deal more wit then had! Wh ata cheap 
Snap. Not enough to get your Eſtate agen, or to Who a little 


know where we ſhall dine to day... (O Lord be Love. I 

don't ask us yer!) [ 4/644. N am'd of 
YT. Wor: Why your Rogue's witty , Ned, where get cou'd n 

did'ſt thou pick him up? | 

Tove. Don't you remember Sap? formerly yout WF T.Wor. * 

Pimp in Ordinary: But he is much improy'd in his Wood Cour 

Calling [aſſure you, Sir. 1. 
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** dont doubt it, conſidering who has been 
:ngland1 i : 

— . „Sir, I was an humble Servant of 
live) 0 wrs 5 and am till , Sir, and ſhou'd be glad to ſtand 
ve Fin hind your Chair at Dinner, Sir. [ Bowes. 
get ſome r. Oh! Sir, that you may do another time: 
nd ſhare t to day 1 am ingag d upon Buſineſs, however, 
on might I re's a Meals Meat for you. | Throws him a Guinea, 
orl bear np. Bleſs my eye fight, a Guinea... Sir! is 
u, "was e cer a Whore you wou'd have kickt? any old 


aſe ofmy Nds Windows you wou'd have broken? ſhall T bear 


ur Taylor fot diſappointing you? or your Surgeon 


e knows ſc wou'd be paid for a Clap oftwo years ſtanding ? 

; Rogue ou have occalion you may command your humble 
EC, Yes vant. . » 

ollen ily, e Sweer Sir, 1 am oblip'd to you! but ar 

u, Ned, ent am ſo happy as to have no occaſion for your 

xoke het WMiſtance, . . But hark you Ned, Prithee what haſt 


ou done with thy Eſtate : 

Love, I pawn'd it to buy Pleaſure, that is, old 
ine, young Whores, and the Converſation of 
ave Fellows, as Mad as my ſelf; Pox! Ifa Man 
ps Appetites, they are Torments, if not indulged ! 
ſhall never complain, as long as 1 have Health, 
d Vigour; and as for my Poverty, why the Devil 
ou'd I beaſham'd of that: ſince a Rich Man won't 
uſh at his Knavery. 

. Vor. Faith Ned, I am as much in Love with 
ickedneſs , as thou can'ſt be; but I am for having 


rd Fool, 
ced z for 


y Money 
ö 


Belly cin 


en had! WF ara cheaper Rate, than my Ruine. Don't it grate 

n, or to ou a little to ſee your Friends bluſh for you ? | 

Lord be BF Love. Tis very odd, that People ſhou'd be more 
[ 4/644. Nam'd of others Faults, than their own. I never 


„ where Net cou'd meet with a Man that offer'd me Counſel , 

ut had more occaſion for it himſelf. 

erly your T. or. So far you may be in the right: For indeed 

yd in his Wood Coumſel is like a home Jeſt, ag" 
7. 


rie 


himſeltf. 


Tove. Right... thus have I known a jolly ic 
Nos d Parſon, at three a Clock in the Morning, fc 
out Invectives againſt late Hours, and hard Drink 
pocritical Sinner, proteſt agu 
n the Rogue was himſelf 
crawling out of a Flux. | 

＋. Vor. Tho' theſe are Truths Friend, yet I do 
ſee any Advantage you can draw from them. Prick 
how will you live now all your Money's gone ? 

Love. Live! How doſt thou live? thou art by 
younger Brother I take it. 

T. Wor, Oh ! very 


And a Canting H 
w 


k 


Fornification , 


to Pur 


» 
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xs LOVES LAST SHIFT; OR; 
Fool is offering to his Fellow, and yet won't t 


| well > Sir 3 ( tho faith q 
Father left me but 3000. J.] one of which I gy 
for a Place at Court, that I ſtill enjoy; the oth 
two are gone after Pleaſure, as thou ſay'ſt. 
beſide this, I am ſupply'd by the continual Bou 
of an indulgent Brother; now I am loath to loadly 
good Nature too much, and therefore have et 
thought fir, like the reſt of my raking Brother. hoc 
out my wild Humours with Matrimony 
By the way 1 have take Care to ſee the Doſe y 
ſweetned, with a ſwinging Portion. 
Love. Ah ! Wil, you'll find Marry 
Lewdneſs, is like Surfeiting to cure Hunger: For 
the Conſequence is, you Loath what you Surfeizon 
and are only Chaſt to her you Marry... butprithee 
Friend, what is thy Wife 
. Vor. Why faith, fince I believe the matter isto 
far gone for any Man to Poſtpone me, ( at leaſt, 
am ſure, thou wilt not do me an Injury to do tb 
ſelf no good) I'll tell thee... you muſt know, ny 
Miſtreſs is the Daughter of that very Knight ro whon 
you Mortgag d your Eſtate , Sir Milliam W:ſewou'd 
Love. Why, ſhe's an Heireſs, and has 1000. 6, 
a year in her own Hands, if ſhe be of Age 


that muſt be ? 


N. 
, 


ont ty 


" THE FOOL IN FASHION. 15 
wſe the Old Man knows nothing of your inten- 


ll . Therefore prithee how have you had oppor- 
on ny | 


| lues of promoting your Love? 
sj Beg Wor. Why thus. ... you muſt know, Sit Villiam, 
Drinking very well acquainted with the largeneſs of 
eſt agay 5 


Brothers Eſtate , 1 * this Daughter for him; 
| to encourage his Patlion offers him, out of his 
Pocket, the Additional Blefling of 5000. J. 
s Offer, my Brother , knowing my Inclinations , 
to embrace; bur at the ſame time, is really in 
e with his Neice, who lives with him in the 
je Houſe; and therefore to hide my deſign from 
Old Gentleman, I pretend Viſits ro his Daugh- 


imſelf 


yet I don 
n. Pri 
ne? 
u att bu 


Faith s an Interceſſor for my Brother only; and thus 
hich I gy as given me dayly opportunities of advancing my 
the o x Intereſt .., nay , and I have fo contriv'd it, 
ay ſt. | defign. ro have the 5000.1. too. | 
a * f pve. "md is that poſlible , ſince I ſee no hopes 


he Old Mans conſent for you ? 


have . Have a Days patience , and you'll ſee the 
ther holes on't z in a word, tis ſo ſure, that nothing 
latrimon ll belays can hinder my Succeſs; therefore I am 


Doſe W earneſt with my Miſtreſs that to-morrow may 


ie Day. But a Pox on't, I hayerwo Women to 


8 (0 ail with; for my Brother quarrels every other 
er: Terug vich his Miſtriſs, and while I am reconciling 
Surtciro8ll -1 loſe grownd in my own Amour. 

ut prither e. Why, has not your Miſtreſs told you her 


d yet? 

Ver. She will I ſuppoſe, as ſoon as ſhe knows 
rielt; for within this Week, ſhe has chang'dir 
ten, as her Linnen, and keeps it as ſecret too; 
wou d no more own her Love before my Face, 
rod ſhift her ſelf before my Face. 

W ſew "ire. Plhaw! She ſhows it the more, by ſtriving 


nceal ir, It! 


Wor, Nay, th does ive me ſome Proofs in- 
Fr Yay 2 ine 83 | decd 


natter is to 
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deed, for ſhe will ſuffer no Body bur herſelftoge tere 
ill of me, is always uneaſy till I am ſent for; naw 
pleas'd when I am with her, and {till Jealousvieli 


I leave her. WT he God. 
Love, Well! Succeſs to thee Mil, 1 will . by #| 
the Fiddles to releaſe you from your firſt Neu 
Labour, q 
T. Vor. But hark you, Have a care of diſoblign En 
the Bride, tho' . .. Ha! Yonder goes my Brother 
1 am afraid his walking ſo Early proceeds from m E. Ver. 


diſturbance in his Love; I mult after him, an ich our | 


him right.. Dear Ned you'll Excuſe me; (tall {is not th 
ſee you at the Blue Poſts between Five and Six H ichful L 
Afternoon ? | lc ; "tis 
Love. With all my Heart ... but dee ye hear , Wiithour it 
can'ſt not thou lend me the fellow to that ſame ¶ ir Pride 
nea you gave my Man, I'll give you my Bond ii our hof 
miſtruſt me. ly happy 
T. Wor. Oh Sir! Your neceſſity is Obligam ing Perl 


the R 
End Hill. 
der for t 
herimme 


enough.. there tis, and all I have faith; whe 
ſee you at Night, you may command me farther, 
Adieu, at Six at fartheſt. [ Exit V. Mi 

Love. Without fail... So! Now Raſcal, x 
are an hungry are you ! Thoudeſerveſt neverto 
again.. Rogue! Grumble before Fortune had qu 
forſaken us ! 


Snap. Ah ! Dear sir, the thoughts of Tu er. 


again, have ſo tranſported me, I am reſolyd M 18 
Live and Die with — . 4 

Love. Look ye, Sirrah, here's that will provi ro fro 
us of a Dinner and a brace of Whores into the! uffer'd 
gain; at leaſt as Guineas and Whores goe now. ney has 

Snap. Ah! Good Sir! No Whores before Dinan» ler' 
I beſeech you. E 


elcribe . 
Z. For. 
ne Perſoi 


Tove. Well, for once [ll take your advice; ® 
to ſay Truth, a Man is as unfit to follow Love n 


an empty Stomach, as buſineſs wich an emp bw 
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'R; if 

ſelftofhed ere think a Bit and a Bottle won't be amiſs 
tot; new | { 

> Who \ 


n. Geds of Nine, and Love, were ever Friends; 


I will , by ibe belp of Wine , Love gains bis Ends. 

arſt Ne | [ Exeunt. 

f diſobligny Enter Elder Worthy with a Letter, 

ny Brother 

—— . ur. How hard is it to find that Happineſs 

im, ane ich our ſhort ſighted Paſſions hope from Woman: 

me; (hall {Wis not their cold Diſdain or Cruelty ſhou'd make 

ind Su ichful Lover Curſe his Stars, that is but reaſon- 
je; tis the ſhadow in our Pleaſures Picture; 

> ye hear, ithout it Love cou'd ne'er be heightned: No, 'tis 

at ſame Meir Pride, and vain defire of many Lovers, that 


bs our hope of its imagin'd Rapture. The Blind are 


Bond if 
, ily happy! For if we look through Reaſons never- 


Oblieau ing Perſpective , we then Survey their Souls, and 
th ; wi Ev the Rubbiſh we were Chaffring for: And ſuch 
le farther., nd Hillarias Mind is made of. his Letter is an 
grit V. M. der for the knocking off my Ferters , and I'll ſend 
Raſcal „* her immediately. 
never to 


ne hadquit Enter to him Young Worthy. 


7. Wor, Morrow Brother! | Seeing the Letter. ] 
at! Is your Fit returned again? What Beaus Box 
py has Hallaria taken Snuff from? What Fool has 
her from the Box to her Coach > What Fop has 
ſuffer d to read a Play or Novel to her? Or whoſe 
ney has ſhe indiſcreetly won ar Baſſer , , , Come, 
ie, let's ſee the Ghaſtly Wound ſhe has made in 
ur Quiet, that I may know how much Claret to 
elcribe you? | 
E. Wor. I have my Wound and Cure from the 
ne Perſon, I'll aſſure you Fm one from 3 

8 | 2 1 


S of Eun 
 reſolv'd 0 


will pron 
into the! 
e now. 

fore Dun 


advice; it 
Lorem 
empty Hen 

bien 


wal... 
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| Wit and Beauty, the other from herPride d. 
nity, ny Won 
7. Vor. That's what I cou'd ne'er yet find hergy aſe yourf 
ty of. Are you angry at her loying you? Hor. 1 
E. Wir. 1 am angry at my ſelf, for belicying (oF rſogre: 
Ser did. = ſome ge 
7. Hor, Have her Actions ſpoke the conti: fe of, 
Come you know ſhe Loves. 7 Wor. ; 
E. Vor. Indeed the gave à great proof ont. 7 
| N here de the Park, by faſtnen aa Fool. | 7 : 
Careſſing him before my Face, when ehe 7. 
ſo cafity avoided him, N ne Ver. N 
YT. Wor. What! And I warrafit interrupted ui. . 
the = of _ 3 for I don't Queſtinl 1 — 
ou were Preaching to her. But pri e 
ool ſhe faſtned — 5 A N Mor. W 
E. Nor. One that Heaven intended for a Man; Mel, 
the whole buſineſs of his Life is to make the Wai. TT. J 
believe, he is of another Species. A thing th ſee her nd 
affects mightily ro ridicule himſelf, only to g Her. W 
others a kind of neceſſity of praiſing him. f can a 6 
he's a Slave to every New Faſhion , for he preie Fer. AS 
to be the Maſter of it, and is ever reviving ſome Ol * Tot 
or advancing ſome New Piece of Foppery; and th 75 fore d 
it don't take, is ſtill as well pleas d, becauſe it hall Suſpicio1 
obliges the Town to take the more notice of hu 1 
Hieẽs ſo fond of a Publick Reputation, that he ismot Ver. T a 
extravagant in his Attempts to gain it, thant War. Inc 
Fool that Fir'd Dianas Temple, to [mmorralizelifiſ;, tells he 
Name. | «6k w 
7.ir. You have ſaid enough to tell me his Na g. Ei. 
is Sir Novelty — be bot: Yo 
E. Mor. The ſame; but that which moſt conce ay'risin 
me, he has the Impudence to Addreſs to Hilla how miſt 
and ſhe Vanity enough not rodiſcard him. pirited r 
I. For. Is this all? Why thou art as hard topl 5 


in a Wife, as thy Miſtriſs in a New Gown. 1 yn 
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le and) Women have you took in Hand, and yet can't 

WE. 7 your ſelf at laft „ 

d her gu or Thad need to have the beſt Goods, when 
. great a price as Marriage for them. Hillaria 

ſome good Qualities, but not enough to make 

Wife of. 228 | 

Wer. She has Beauty. 

Vor. Granted. 

For. And Money. | 

Wer. Too much: Enough to ſupply her Vanity. 


lie ving t | 
contra! 


of on't | 
Fool, an 


mightha For. She has Sence. 

HE. Yor. Not enough to believe I am no Fool. 
1pted youll , She has Wit. 12 58 
ucſion 8 wor. Not enough to deceive me. 


ho waüfſ mer. Why then you are happy, if ſhe can't 


ive you. 


a Man; . mer. vet ſhe has Folly enough to endeavour it: 
e the Mah ke ber ho more, and this ſhall tell ber ſo. 

\ thing U r, Which in an Hours time you'll repent » 
nly — re 14. l 
Lc & ever I ſhou'd Marryipg her. | 
he pretend vn, You'll have a danur d meaking look , when, 


ſome Ol 
* and thi 
cauſe it the 
tice of hu 
at he is mot 
it, chan f 
mortalizel 


ve forc'd to ask her Pardon, for your ungene- 
| Suſpicion , and lay the fault upon Exceſs of 


Ver, T am not ſo much in Love as you imagine. 
War. Indeed, Sir, you arc in Love, and that 
er tells her fo, IRR 3 8 
Vor, Read it, you'll find the contrary. 

Wor. Prithee I know what's in't, better than 
loſt: You ſay, tis to take your leave of her; 
tis in hopes of a kind Excuſive Anſwer : But 

| you miſtake her and your (elf. too; ſhe is too 
pirited not to take you at your Word; and you 
do much in Love, not to ask her Pardon. 
Wor, Well then, I'll not be too raſh : but 
bow wy reſentment in forbear ing my Viſits. 

— B 3 


me his Na 


noſt conce! 
to Hillar 


m. 
hard to ple 
Gown, n 


— 
— — 
i. you — 


_—_ 8 _— - 7 — 1 R _— _ 
1 - — e _ WC; * _ : 
* 6 * nn — 
O thy F "A _ Ca 
- 2 50 n ES - = 
b a .< - # hs 2 _” * 4 TE © 
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with 2000, J. 2 year in your own Poſſeſſion? 

Hil, For my Part, the greateſt Reaſon I think you 
We to grieve is that you are not ſure your Hus- 
ad's dead; fer were that confirm'd , then indeed 


R, 
1! Con of 
r yonderly 


et tom 


2 


"at .,. fp 
e were hopes, chat one Poyſon might drive out 

to Lame cocher, "= might ny agen. 

1;11arin 8 4m. All che Comfort of my Life is, that I can tell 


his Fit 


y Conſcience, I have been true to Virtue. 


his bre . And to an Extravagant Husband, that cares 
no hope e a Farthing for you. But come let's leave this 
ID eeaſonble Talk, and pray give me a little of your 


dice. What ſhall I do with this Mr. Worrby ? Wou'd 
pu adviſe me ro make a Husband of him: 

Am. Tam but an ill Judge of Men; the only one I 
ought my ſelf ſecure of, moſt cruelly decęived me. 
Hil. A loſing Gameſter is fitteſt to give Counſel; 
hat d'ye think of him? 

am, Better then of any Man I know : I read 
mx be him but wharis ſome partofa good Mans 
mara . & | 

Hil, He's Jealous. 

Am. He's a Lover. 

Hd. He Taxes me with a Fool 

An. He would preſerve your Reputation, and a 
ls Love ends only in the Ruin of it, 

Hil, Methinks he's not Handſom ? 

Am. He's a Man, Madam. | 

H. Why then e' en let him make a Woman of me. 


in Mon 


irt the 1 
» ſhake offi 
or 10. e 
know fort 
tho hem 
iy d'yc pet 


> be alive, 
It Virtues 


him, tho 


ter where) 
have wa 


Rich old 

WS. Mr. Pray, Madam, what d'ye think of his 
the only HMecher ? [ Smiling, 
of mc, n. I wou'd not think of him. 


Nar, O dear, why pray? | 
am. He puts me in mind of a Man too like him, 


rs to you) 

for his Ee chat had Beauty, Wit, and Falſehbod 1. 

Duce take Nr. You have hit ſome Part of his Character, I 
my Occi t confeſs, Madam; bur as to his Truth, I'm 


you be ue he loves only me. 


| i I Am. 


Enter Young Worthy, 

I. Mr. ere, your Servant ! you look with 
ee of Buſineſs , what's the News, pray? 
rr. Faich, Madam. I have news for you all, 
private news too : But that ofthe greateſt Con- 
Wience is with this Lady: Your Pardon Ladies, 
yhiſper with you all, one after another. 
ur. Come, Couſin, will youwalk, the Gentle- 
has buſineſs , we ſhall interrupt him. 


for, WW. Why really, Couſin, I don't ſay poſitively 
| for? ore Mr. Worthy , but I vow this looks very like 
very thing Jouſic, 1 

Wor. Piſh ! Lord ! Hillaria, you are in a very 

[ peeriſbl, humour to day. But to let you ſee I have no 

ay thing in weak thoughts about me, I'll wait as uncon- 

das your ſelf, ( I'll rattle him.] [ Aſide. 

right on, Wm. Not unpleaſing ſay you ? pray, Sir, unfold 

er wou d (elf, for I have long deſpair'd of welcome news. 
Vor. Then ina word, Madam, your Husband - 

ill prevent Leveleßß is in Town, and has been theſe three 

ſh he u; Iparted with him not an Hour ago. 

am. In Town, you amaze me | for Heavens ſake 

railing a en. | | 

1 love hin, V. Faith, Madam, confidering 1zaly , and 

e wrong e parts have furniſht him with nothing but an 

fir'd, her ovement of that Lewdneſs he carry'd over; I 

dam, for WP © properly give you joy of his arrival : Beſides, 

to Love. ts ſo very poor, that you wou'd take him for an 
o more of {WPabitant of that Country. And when I confirm d 

ur being dead, he only ſhook his Head, and call'd 

ou are u good natur d Fool, or to that Effect: Nay, 

I ſuppoc FE told kim his unkindneſs broke your Heart. ö 

n. Barbarous Man ! not ſhed a Tear upon my 

pre ? But why did you tell him I was dead ? 

Her, Becauſe > Madam, I thought you bad no 

En i e 6 Db mind 
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mind to have your Houſe plundered 3 and for ang im Cukc 
Reaſon, which if you dare liſten to me, pet reſs, th 
you'll not diſlike. In a word tis ſuch a Stiam ethe Ple 


that will either make him aſham d of his Folly , M .band a 
love with your Virtue. | 
Am. Can there be a hope, when even my de 
cou'd not move him to a relenting Sigh 2? leg 
inſtruct me, Sir. 
T Wer, You know, Madam, twas not & 

four or five Months after you were Matried, but 
moſt young Husbands do) he grew weary ofya 
Now I am confident *rwas more an Affectatiq 
being Faſhionably Vicious, than any reaſonable { 
like, he cou'd either find in your Mind or Perf 
Therefore cou'd you by ſome artifice , paſs upon 
as anew Miſtreſs, I am apt to believe you wou'lh 
none of the wonted coldneſs in his Love; but a n 
ger heat, and fierce deſire. 

Am. Suppoſe this done What wou d be the! 
ſequence ! 

N. Wor. O your having then a Juſt occaſion 
reproach him with his broken Vows, and to let h 
ſee the weakneſs of his deluded Fancy , which ex 
in a Wife, while unknown, cou'd find thoſe 
Charms, which his blind, ungrateful lewdnt 
wou'd ne'er allow her to be Miſtreſs of. After thi 
I'd have you ſeem, freely to refign him to thi 
Fancy'd Raptures, which he deny d were in a Vi 
ruous Woman: who knows but this with alittle ſi 
miſſi ve Eloquence, may ſtrike him with ſogreatſen 
of ſhame, as may reform his Thoughts, and fix 
Fours? 

Am. You have reviv'd me, Sir : But how cn 
aſſure my ſelf he'll like me as a Miſtreſs ? luppoſe , 

7. Vor. From your being anew one... Leave 088 Tr. I 
management of all ro me; Ihave a trick ſhall dn how 
him to your Bed, and when he's there, Faith q alam, 2 


bd me. 
Am. I'll: 
YT. War. N 
Nur. S0 

T. Vor. NV 
me tough 
jerry to t. 
Hil. Tha 
my Acti 
ſurp a Po) 
I. Vor. þ 
the effect 
ave this a 
fil. We 
Pinner , pe 
ont prom 
T. Ver. 
adam, I. 
Nur. An 
J. Par. 
Nar, W. 
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im Cukold himſelf; III engage he likes you as a 
0 , tho' he cou'd not as a Wife. At leaſt ſhe'll 
ethe Pleaſure of knowing the difference bet ween 


band and a Lover, without the Scandal of the 
er. L Aide. 
en my . You have oblig d me, Sir; if I ſucceed , the 
h 2 Ya ory ſhall be yours. £ 
7. Wor, Ill wait on you at your Lodging z and con- 
s not t how I may be farther ſerviceable to you: Bur 
ied, but (Wu muſt put this in ſpeedy Execution, left he ſhould 
eary of of you, and prevent your deſigns. In the mean 
\ffcCtarin ne, tis a Secret to all the World, but your ſelf 
aſonable M ame- | | 
dor peu 4m. 1'11 ſtudy to be grateful , Sir. ; 
is upon hr. ar. Now for you, Madam. [To. Hillaria. 
Mu wou Nur. So I am to be laſt ſerv d: very well! | ide 
but a r. or. My Brother, Madam, confeſſes he ſcatter d 
me tough Words laſt Night, and I have taken the 
I be theo en to tell you, you gave him ſome Provocation. 
Hil. That may be; but I'm reſolv d to be Miſtreſs 
occaſion my Actions before Marriage, and no Man hall 
d to let ¶ ¶ arp a Power over me, till I give it him. 5 

which er. At leaſt, Madam, conſider what he ſaid , 
d thoſe che effects of an Impatient Paſſion, and give him 
ul leuda ve this afternoon to ſer all right agin. 

After tig u. well, if don't find my ſelfout of Order after 
im to the inner, perhaps I may ſtep into the Garden: But I 
re in 2 Mort promiſe you neither. 20 
h a little i r. or. I dare believe you without it. . . Now, 
ſo great ſenſhladam, Iam your humble Servant. [ To Nar- 
and fix H Nur. And every Bodys humble Servant. ¶ Val ls off. 

J. Vur, Why, Madam, I am come to tell you... 
t how cl 8 Nr. What Succeſs you have had with that Lady, 
uppoſe , I don't mind Intrigues, Sir. 
„ Leave Mr. Ilike tliis Jealouſie however, tho' I ſcarce 


K ſhall do how to appeaſe it. Tis buſineſs of Moment 
„ Faith q lalam, and may be done in a Moment. 1 | 
' ; ar. 


- 
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Nur. Yours is done with me, Sir, but my bai 
or ſo ſoon done as you imagine. | 2 
YT. Wor. In a word, I have very near recog 
my Brother, and your Couſin , and I don't doubt 
to morrow will be the day; if I were but 4 
afſur'd of your conſent for my Happineſs too! 
Nur. Firſt tell me your Diſcourſe with chat Lag 
and afterwards if you can, look me in the Face. , 0 
are you ſtudying, Sit! ä 
T. Vor. S death I muſt not truſt her with j 


a tame La 
yd to lov 
ſo forth! 


ſheill tell it the whole Town for a Secret... be wy 
meer * 5 * * — 
Mar. ou ſaid it was of the greateſt conſequem >. Com 
too ' 
T. Wor. Agood hint Faith. ( 4ſode. ) Why \ 1 A* 


dam, ſince you will needs force it from me, twu u 


deſire her to advance my Intereſt with you: But il pry 5 
my intreaties cou d not prevail; for ſhe told mn: or = 
A of you. Was not this of Conſequeno 1755 — 
Madam ? Ay 
Nur. Nay , now I muſtbelieve you, Mr. Vo, . — 
and Lask your Pardon, for ſhe was juſt railing again rel Tg 
you fora Husband , before you came. — — | 


T. Vor. Oh! Madam, a favour'd Lover like 1 
good Poem, forthe malice of ſome few , makes the 
generous temper more admire it. 

Nur. Nay , what the ſaid , I muſt confeſs, hal 
much the ſame effect, as the Coffee Criticks ridicu 
ling Prince Arthur; for I found a pleaſing diſappoint 
ment in my — — and till I fee your Beautys 
equal d, I ſhan't diſlike you for a few faults. 

T. Vor. Then, ſince you have bleſt me with your 


Hil, Wh: 
I. Vor. C 
adam. 

Nr. OL 
gone, 1 
ke , ſhar 
rd Ii 
eight of 


good Opinion; let me beg of you, before thele I. r. er, 
ies, to compleat my Happineſs ro morrow. Let Hil Tn 
this be the laſt night of your lying alone. 1 
Nur. What dee mean? I. For. 
14 
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rar Marry me! Who put that in your head? 
„. Some ſmall Encouragement which my 
WE, haveform'd, Madam. | 

. Hopes ! Oh Inſolence ! If it once comes to 


I don't queſtion but you have been familiar 


\ 
JR, | 


my Wile, 


but a = h me in your Imagination. Marry E What 
+ 11 in a naked bed with you ! 1 y your fade, 
Face 1 a tame Lamb for Sacrifice! De'e think I can be 


yd to love a Man, to kiſs him, toy with him, 
ſo forth! 

Vr. I gad, I find nothing but down right Im- 
lence will do with her. | 4/zde. ] No, Madam, 
the Man muſt kiſs, and toy with you, and fo 
th, Come my dear Angel, pronounce the Joyful 
rd, and draw the Scene of my Eternal Happineſs, 
! methinks I'm there already, Eager and Impa- 
of approaching Bliſs 1. Juſt laid within the Bridal 
, our Friends retir'd , the Curtains cloſe drawn 
| 7 und us, no light but Celras Eyes, no noiſe but 
ws ws ce trembling Words, and broken Sighs , that 
* Worth ad in vain for Mercy: And now a trickling Tear 
e, 2 als down her glowing Cheek, which tells the 
ing age Ihing Lover at length ſhe yields: Yer vows ſhe'd 
— ber dye. But ſtill ſubmits to the unexperienc d Joy. 
makes the [ Embracing ber, 

Hil, What Raptures Mr. Worthy ! 
ifeſs, hal [oye Only the force of Love in imagination, 
1 adam. 

— 1 Nzr. O Lord / dear Couſin ! and Madam! let's 
a wy oe, 1 vow he grows rude! Oh ! for Heavens 
5 "We, 1ſhant ſhake off my fright theſe ten days, O 
ut il \'Þwill not ſtay... begon ! for I declare I loarh 


with you WW. - 

. ght of you, [ Exit, 

— ö op I. Fer, l hope you'll ſtand my Friend, Madam. 
x Hil, Vl get her into the Garden after dinner. 

| a [ Exeunt. 

lam. . For, Ting ther's nothing to be dong with my 


Nu. Lady 
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Lady before Company, tis a ſtrange affected Hen, an wort 
But there's no fault in her 1000.7. a year, au,²ꝗ² , Ruin 
the L oadſtone that attracts my Heart. . . The vali raged y 
and Grave, may tell us off ſtrange Chimera ngagen 
Virtues in a Woman, and that — — are theh | v. Poor 
Dowry , but faith we younger Brothers arc of auiMAddreſs o 


mind. F ir Nov. C 
5 "= will cal 

Wiomen are changed from what they were of. Tho' 
Therefore let Lovers ſtill this Maxim hold, | iſomer I 
bes only worth that brings ber weight in Gold, ar, O f 


2 erous Co 
Wir Nov. ( 


OE e tb 
Ert 


The SCENE 2 Garden belngi 
to Sir William Wiſewouds Hoyle, 


Enter Narciſſa, Hillaria, and Sir Novel 
| Faſhion. 


| Hillaria. 
2H! for Heavens ſake ! no more of this Gallantr 
Sir Novelty : For I know you ſay the (amet 
every Woman you ſee. 

Sir Nov. Every one that ſees you, Madam, 1 
ſay the ſame. Your Beauty, like the Rack fore 
every Beholder to confeſs his Crime... of daring 
adore you. 

Nur, Oh! Lhan't Patience to hear all this! if 
be Blind I'll open his Eyes... I vow Sir Novel!) » J 


Mien of Amour are ſtrange Creatures: You * kn 
"i L a 0 
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ted Prem Bran worth your while, unleſs you Walk over a 


r, and Is Ruine to her Heart. I know nothing has 
- The vlWaraged your Paſſion ro my Coufin more, than 
[111470 ngage ment to M. Vorthy. 

e are H. Door Creature now is ſhe Angry, ſhe han't 


re of aa ; ddreſs of a Fop I nauſeate. 

1 ir Ny. Oh 1 Madam , as to that, I hope the 

vill eaſily diſtinguiſh the Sincerity of her Ado- 

Ws. Tho' I muſt allow Mr. Vorthy is Infinitely the 
iſomer Perſon. | 

ar, O fye, Sir Novelty , make not ſuch a pre- 

erous Compariſon ! 

Wir Nov. Oh! Ged ! Madam, there is no Com- 

Nur. Pardon me Sir! he's an unpoliſht Animal. 

4 Why, does your Ladyſhip really think me 

erable ? | 

il, So! ſhe has ſnapt his Heart already. [ Aſide. 


ere of old: 

old, | 

Gold, 
* 


ö N 1. 


belong dic Nov. Pray Madam, how do I lock to day? 
H at, Curſedly , I'll warrant, witha more Helliſh 
ouſt mplexion,' than a Stale Actreſs at a Rehearſal... 


lon'tknow Madam... tis true. . . the Town does 
r Novel 
Lam a very ugly Fellow 

Nur. Now you are too ſevere, Sir Novelty ! 

dir Nov, Not I, burn me... For Heavens ſake 
al freely with me, Madam, and if you can, tell 
e one tolerable thing about me? 

Hi. 'Twou'dpoſe me, I'm ſure. Aſide. 
Nor, Oh 1 Sir Novelty this is unanſwerable; tis 


s Gallantn 


adam, ngo know the brighteſt part of a Diamond. 
Rack fs Nev. You'll make me bluſh, ſtop my Vitals, 
of daring dam . . 1 gad I always ſaid ſhe was a Woman of 


le. Strike me Dumb, I am in love with her... 
ll try her farther, | Aſide.] .. Bur Madam, is it 
ſible I'may vie with Mr. Worthy .. . not that he 
Wy Riyal of mine, Madam, for I can aſſure you 


this! if 
vel. „ 


ou t K 6 
Won 


aol me indeed... but the Devil take me, in my 


y a 
3 
' 
nh R 
N. 
LT 
= - 
L » \ 
Y G * 
9 
g | | 


* __ ITT RT 
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my Inclinations lye, where perhaps your 
little thinks. | 
Hill. So! nowT amrid of him. 

Sir Nov. But pray tell me, Madam: For | 


u 
ö dir Nov. { 
ee three 
Hl. But 
ttle too e 


Love a ſevere Critick, I am ſure you muſt beleir Nov. | 
has a more happy Genius in Dreſs; For my Par] de does by 
but a Sloven. | | dos cove 


Nur. He a Genius! unſufferable ! why he dd al, Nay 
worſe than a Captain of the Militia: But yon tul to YOU 


Novelty are a true Original, the very Pink of Faſhi d you u 
I'll warrant there's not a Milliner in Town , bu ee migh 
got an Eſtareby you? | as, 
Sir Nov, I muſt confeſs Madam, I am for ir Nov. E 
good to my Country: For you ſee this Suit, M.. Madat 
dam. . I ſuppoſe you are not ignorant whata N. Oh! 
time the Ribbon Weavers have had fince the h __ * 
he Beau 


Mourning : Now my deſign is to ſet the poor Rog 
up again, by recommending this fort of Trimmin 
The Fancy is pretty well for ſecond Mourning, , 
By the way Madam, Ihad Fifteen Hundred Guing 
laid in my hand asaGratuiy to encourage it: Bu 


l. Mr. 
y hi 
t Cloaths 
rNov. I 


gad Irefus'd em being too well acquainted wii, Ven! 
conſequence of raking a Bribe, in a National c. A 4 
cern. | . ir Nov. $| 
Hill. A very Charitable Faſhion indeed Sir +I mul 
velty. But how if it ſhould not take? ſoiyerſal | 

_ | Nar, Ridiculous i take! I warrant you in awe he Emine 
the whole Town will have ir: Tho perhaps Ml Vr 
au, 8 


Warthy will be one of the laſt of em: He's a met 


Valet de Chambre to all Faſhion ; and never is inu Nd ler 
till his Betters have left them off, u. See þ 
Sir Nov, Nay Ged now I muſt laugh, for the le Ink 'rwor 
vil take me »-if l did not meet him not above a oi ¶ care hel 
night ago, in a Coat with Buttons no bigger tar, Sir 
Nutmeg -... | Nov, O 
Hill. There I myſt confeſs you out · do him, 4 * 


Noveliy. 
Virk 
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Nv. Oh dear, Madam, why mine are not 
Woe three Inches Diameter. 
#41. Burt methinks, Sir Novelty , your Sleeve is 
rele too . 165 g | 
Sir Nov. Nay » m, there you wrong me 
ie does but juſt reach my Knuckles: But my Lord 
do covers his Diamond Ring. | 
Hl, Nay, I confeſs, the Faſhion may be very 
to you Gentlemen, that make Campaigns ; for 
d you unfortunately loſe an Arm, or ſo, that 
ye might be very convenient to hide the defect 


ee 5.5 
dir Nov, Ha ! I think your Ladiſhip's in the right 


OR, 
ur Lal 


For Ire 
{t beliew 
ay Pan! 


ay he dn 
Zut yon 
K of Faſhi 
vn , buth 


* . Madam. [ Hiding his Hand in bu Sleeve, 
what: lr. Ob! ſuch an Aire 1 
nce the l Upon my Soul, Sir Novelty, you'l be the Envy 
poor Rog Beau Monde: 8 | 
Trium al, Mr. Worthy! a good Fancy were thrown 
burning. ſy _ Butyon, Sir, areanornament to 
red Gui y [ VIOATNS, | | 

age it: But ir Nov, Then your Ladiſhip | really thinks they. 
ted with Ben Enteudus ! a 
ational 5 Wl, A Merveille ,, Monſiear. 


ir Nov. She has almoſt as much Wit as her Cou- 
„ I muſt-confeſs, Madam, this Coat has had 
Jayerſal Approbation: For this Morning I had 
be Eminent Taylors about Town at my Levee ,- 
jeltly Petitioning for the firſt Meaſure oſ it: Now, 
am, if you thought 'twoud oblige Mr. Worthy , 
d let his Taylor have ir before any of em. 

wr. See here he comes, and the Duce take me, 
nk twoud be a great piece of good nature; for 
care he looks as Rough as a Durch Corporal. 
bee, Sir Novelty, lets laugh at him? | 
Nov, O Ged!.No, Madam, that were too 
I: Why h he can't help it, . . Lets take 


ic Ke of ; 
C "7 Hill, 


leed Sit 


u in a We 
perhaps M 
He's a mit 
ever is inn 


for the N 
bo ve a Fon 


bigger th 
do him, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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T 
El; War 


Hill. Wretched Coxcombi, i 


Sir Nov 
is impo 
El, Wor 
ady wil 


Sir Nov 
our Ear 
m, ſtop 
EI. Voi 
matter, 1 
Hill. 
El. No 
your Han 
Hill. E 
El. Vos 
jour Sex 
denſe live 
Hill. 1 
Wit with 
El. Wo 
Ill· Natur. 
Hill. B 
You kno 
EI. Vo 
men: If! 
zard you 
Hill. 
El. Wo 
bim, wh 
Hill, 1 
El. V 
Hill. J 
ſhou'd fo 
El. N 
give. 


Euter Elder Worthy. 


E. Wor. find my Reſolution is but vain, x 
Feet have brought me hither againſt my Will: 3, 
ſure I can command my Tongue, which Il bird, 
cer it {hiall ſeck a Reconciliation. Still ſo famili 
there! But tis no matter, I'll try if I can wear [ad 
ference, and ſcem as careleſs in my Love, as 
of her Hunour , which the can never truly Knott 
worth of, while ſhe perſiſts to let a Fool thusyl 
with it. . Ladies, your humble Servant. 

Hill. Now can't I forbear fretting his Spleen 
little. { 4fide.] Oh! Mr. Werthy, we arc adnitin 
Sir Novelty, and his new Suit; did you ever ſe 
—. a Fancy? He is as full of variety as a f 

h 5 ue 
3 x 

El, Wor. He's a very pleaſant Comedy indet 
Madam, and dreſt with a great deal of good Say 
and no' doubr may oblige boch the Stage and i 
Town, eſpecially the Ladies. | 

Hill. So! There's for me. [ 4þ 

Six Nov. O Ged! Nay prithee, Tom, youkne 
my Humour, . . Ladies! Stop my Vitals! I dat 
believe there are five Hundred in Town that ex 
took any notice of me. | 

El. Wor. Oh, Sir, there are ſome that take 
much notice of you, that the Town takes notic 

them fort. e 
Ful. It works rare). EL 
Sir Nov. How of them, Tom, upon my accoul 
OGed, I wou'd not be the Kuin of any Ladys Ke 
tation for the World: Stop my Vitals, | am Wl 
ſorry for'r.  Prichee name but one; that has 
volrable'Thought of me, and to convince youti 
I have no deſign upon her, I'll inſtantly vii bet 
an anpowder'd Periwig. - 


ME 
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R. 
2. . Fur. Nay » ſhe I mean, is a Woman of Senſe 
Sir Nov. Phoo! Prichee; Pox , don't banter me: 
WT is impoſſible | what can ſhe (ee in me? SI 
a El. Vor. Oh, a thouſand taking Qualities ! This 
Iwill A ady will inform you. . . Come, I'll Introduce you. 
Tubes Py 40K [ Pulls him. 
6 ben Sir +2. O Ged no! Prithee! . .. Hark you in 
* * our Ear .. I am off of her! Demmy if Iben't, I 
wt. * m, ſtop my Vitals. 
ly — El. Vor. Wretched Rogue ! ¶ Aſide.] Plhaw ! ne 
10 rat matter, I'll reconcile you, Come, Ma 
1 Hill. Sir. 5 | bs 
Hor. This Gentleman humbly begs to kiſs 


1is Spleen 

— r Hands. N 8 | | 
— ö 4. He needs not your Recommendation, Sir. 
1 50 2 El. Vor. True! a Fool recommends himſelf to 


your Sex ;; and that's rhe Reaſon Men of common 
edv int enſe live unmarried. 23 
a ie Hill. A Fool without Jealouſy, is better than a 
- ir with Ill nature. 
cr El. Wor. A friendly Office, ſeeing your Fault is 
| 4 Ill. Nature. 
* Hill. Believing more than we have is pitiful; ., 
y % Jou know I hate this Wretch, loath and fcorn him. 
1 ds El. Vor. Fools have a ſecrer Art of pleaſing Wo- 
me” men: If he did not delight you, you wou'd not ha- 
zard your Reputation, by encouraging his Love. 
Hull. Dares he wrong my Reputation? | 
El. Wor, He need not; the World will do it for 
FP bim, while you keep him Company. |; 
* Hill, 1 dare anſwer it to the World. 
** «© ke El. Wor. Then why not to me? N ; 
* Hill,” To ſatisfie you were a. Fondneſs I never 
ar hasal ſhou'd forgive my ſelf. - 
4 Wor, To perſiſt in it, is what I'll ne er for- 


Ince font ive. . „i 
ly vilither . 0 2 Hill, 


chat take 
kes notice 


1 
| 
| 
| 


Gentleman? 
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Hill. Infolence! is it come to this? Never ſee ms 


more. | 
El. Wor. I have loſt the fight of you already, 

there hangs a Cloud of Folly between you, and: 

Woman Lonce thought you, [ 4s Hillaria 5; gory of, 


Enter Young Worthy. 


1. Wer, What to our ſel ves in Paſſion we propoſe, 
The Paſſion ceaſing does the Purpoſe loſe; 


Madam, therefore pray let me engage you toſt:y 
a little till your Fury is over, that you may ſee whe: 
ther you have Reaſon to be angry, or no. 

Sir Nov. [to Nar.] Pray, Madam, who is that 


Nar. Mr. Worthys Brother, Sir, a Gentlemanof 
no mean parts, I can aſſure you. 

Sir Nov. * it, Madam, . Hchasa 

Walk. n 

Hill. To be jealous of me with a Fool, is an affront 
to my Underſtanding. V 

YT. Wor, Tamely to Reſign your Reputation to the 
— ek Vanity of a Fool, were no proof of his 

ove. | 

Hill. 'Tis Queſtioning my ConduR. 

Y. Wor. Why you let him Kiſs your Hand laſ 
Night before his Face. E. Ver. T 

Hell. The Fool diverted me, and I gave dg dey with F 
Hand, as I wou'd lend my Money, Fan, or Hand. 
kerchief to a Legerdemain, that I might fee hin el Madam 
play all his Tricks over. 

T. Wor. O Madam! no Juggler is fo deceitful as 
aFop; for while you look his Folly in the Face, be Vir. B 
ſeals away your Reputation, with more Eaſe , than Vr. W 
the other Picks your Pocket, we me by 
Hill, Some Fools indeed are dangerous, E 224 

a I. .. How 


* 
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. For. Igrantyou, your deſign is only to laugh 
him : But that's more than he finds out: Therefore 
Sy muſt expect he will tell the World another 
ory : And 'tis Ten to One, but the conſequence 
kes you repent «* dig Curioſity. 1 
Hil. Lou ſpeak like an Oracle: I tremble at the 
oughts on t. 
I. Ver. Here's one ſhall reconcile your Fears 
rother, I have done your Buſineſs : Hillaria is 
nvinced of her Indiſcretion , and has a pardon 
dy for your asking it. 
Z. Wor. She's the Criminal, I have no occaſion 


ſeems 
ready; 
and 1 
omg off 
ropoſe, 
dc loſe; 


u toſtay 
ſee whe- 


is that 
lemanof 
He hasa 


it. 
7. Vor. See ſhe comes toward you; give her a civil 
ord atleaſt, : | 
Hi, Mr. Worthy, I'll not be behind hand in the 
knowledgment I owe you: I freely confeſs my 
y, and forgive your harſh Conſtruction of it: 
ay , LI not condemn your want of good Nature, 
not indeavouring , as your Brother has done, 
mild Arguments to convince me of my Error. 
E. Wer. Now you vanquiſh me; I bluſh to be 
done in Generous Love: I am your Slave, diſ- 
e of me as you pleaſe. 6 
Hi, No more, from this hour be you the Maſter 
my Actions, and my Heart. 
E. Vor. This goodneſs gives you the Power, and 
bey with * : | | 
or Hand: . Ver. So ! I find I han't preach't to no purpoſe ! 
© ſee him ell Madam, if you find him Guilty of 1 

to Morrow be his Execution Day; make a Hus- 
ceitful u Wb ofhim,, and there's the Extent of Loves Law. 
Face, be Ver. Brother I am indebred to you. 

L Ver. WellT'll give youa Diſcharge , if you will 
Wwe me but half an hour in pri vate with that 


in affront 


jon to the 
of of his 


Hand laſ 


ve him 


. 1810 - 
u. How will you get rid of Sir Novelty ? 
C 3 7. Wor, 


| 
| 
| 
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Sir Nav. Ay Sir, vich all my Heart. 


* 


* 


or. Ill warrant you, leave him to me. 
Hil. Come, Mr. Worthy, as we walk, I'll inn 


ou , how | intend to ſacrifice that Wretch to yay . 1 
hter. | {A : A 
El. Wor, Not, Madam, that I want Revengey — for 
ſo contemptible a Creatute: But, Ithink, 0j * 
this Juſtice to your (elf, to let him ſee, if po Wel 
you never took him for any other, than wha — con 
really is. os We —— 
N. Wor. Well ! Pox of your Politicks, Pride . 
conſult of em within. | — 
Hil; We'll obey you Sir. - . f yer 
| [ Exeunt Elder Worthy and Hi Gen, 


T. Fer. Pray, Madam, give me leave to bo; 
Wordin private with you. Sir, if you Pleaſe... 
8 [ Fo Sir Novelty vvbo is 1akiny un 


T. Ver. Sit... "oy 
Sir Nov. Nay, tis right, I'll aſſure you. 
"* kia | [offering bu 
Her. Ay Sir... but now the Lady wou' d be ale 
Sir Nov. Sir! 65 | 
YT. For. The Lady wou'd be alone, Sir. 
Sir Nov. I don't hear her ſay any ſuch thing. 
T. Wor. Then I tell you ſo „ and I wou d. at 
you to believe me. 
Sir Nov. I ſhall not take your advice, Sir: Bu 


. 8 Extorte. 
ou really think the Lady wou'd be alone, why 

Tu had belt leave her. R . * = * 

L For. In ſhort, Sir, your Company i r s Tt 

unſeaſonable at preſent, hoblerved 

Sir Nov. I can tell you, Sir, if you have no n ole Fach 

Wit, than Manners , the Lady will be but ſcur ident 

entertain d. 957 ny Ribbo. 

| Nur. Oh fie, Gentlemen, no Quarreling bei ing Trade 

CIS, I beſcech you, Pray let me know . piſh! 
Zuſineſs. 9 11 4 


u ; of me: 


| 
| 
| 
| 


{/% 


ſome extraordinary Buſineſs, or a Fine Woman 


. 
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Sir Nov. In ſhort Madam, the Cravar-ſtring, y 

Garter, the Sword-knot , the Centurine, the h 
daſh, the Steinkirk, the 1 Button, the lf 
Sleeve, the Plume, and full Peruque , were 
created, cry'ddown , or revived by me. Ina wa 
Madam, there has never been any thing parriculz 
taking, or agreeable for theſe ren Years paſt, 
| 2 rvant was the Author of it. 
RX Wor. Where the Devil will this end? 
ur. This is all Extravagant, Sir Novelty ; | 
what have you to ſay to me, Sir? 
Sir Nov. I'll come to you preſently Madan, 
have juſt done: Then you muſt know my Coacha 
Equipage are as well known, as my ſelf; and fn 
the conveni —— 8 2 a bett 
Opportunity o ing them: For between ey 
Act. J. Whik.. I am gone from one to th' other. 
Oh ! what Pleaſure tis at a good Play, to god 
before balfan Act's done ! | 

Nar.- Why at a Play? | 

Sir Nov. O! Madam it looks Particular, 2 
gives the whole Audience an Opportunity of turni 
upon me at once: Then do they conclude I ha 


Near. Wh 
Sir Nov. 
Wory to b 
rſon , wl 
to be 
we lived I 
Nur. Th: 
(till you 
. Wor. | 


Sir Nov. 
| confeſs 
by he ſhot 
Nar. Har 
wewith | 
ue Comfo 
. Vor. 
articular C 
ſectly ad 
bur Head. 
tyrical St 
= Look 
Phat be e 
dried 


go to at leaſt: And then again it ſhews my Contem 
of what the dull Town think their chiefeſt Diyerſa 
But if Ldo ſtay a Play out, Ialways ſer with mj ha 
to the Stage. 5 

Nar. Why ſo Sir? 

Sir Nov. Then every Body will imagine I ha 
been tired with it before; or that I am jcalouswi 


talks to who in the Kings Box. And thus, MadawWing it fa 
do I take more pains to preſerve a Publick Reputati Ng it from 
than ever any Lady took after the Small-Pox , 10 795 borb 

cover her Complexion. 2. 
Far. Well but to the Point; what have youtol po | 
el 


to me, Six Novelty } 


| 
| 
| 
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THE 
<SAdb of 4 * 189 . 4 p oa favou 
Enter a Footman 70 Sir Novelty. Wor. I Ic 
" 26. Oh +-2in. Mew, Fra. was 
oor. 5 — 5 * 15 0 
Sir Nev, Ha ! ſpeak lower, what of her? + 18 
Foot. By ſome unlucky Accident has diſcom © "Com 
your being here , and raves like a Mad Wong 2 alread' 
She's at your Lodging; Sir, and had broke you aby , Had: 
Forty Pounds worth of Chrna before l came , N 
She talkr of following me hither; and if you dn my both 
ma ke haſte, I'm afraid will be here before you cang auch, 1 
through the Houſe, Sir. ' | ; hrers.. 
Sir Nov. This Woman is certainly the Devil; 1 clorafren 
prone fie is implacable: I muſt ger rid of her, to 2 
I give her more for a ſeparate Maintenance, than er No 
nſcience demanded for a Settlement before Eu by , Mr. 
ment... See the Coach ready, and if you meet e 1 Nog 
be ſure you ſtop her with ſome pretended Baſuc vn talk: 
ill Lam got away from hence... Madam , I ask jy k; and y 
Ladiſhip ten thouſand Pardons : There'sa Perſont ald, as 
vality expects me at my Lodging uponextraordi r. Wor. 1 
fineſs. . oyn-talk; 
Way. What, will you leave us, Sir Novelty? dove a Fot 
Sir Nov. As unwillingly as the Soul the Bod): MI Beg 
this is an irreſiſtable Occaſion .. Madam, you mat the! 
moſt devoted Slave. .. Sir, your moſt humble & Sim, 1 
vant... Madam , Fkils'your ands. . . Oh Ged n he Beaux k 
farther dear Sir, upon my Soul I won't ſtir if youdo, Nar, W 
*" Bros bY, 20 % T I Exit Sir No . War. \ 
not. | nne bat while 1 
©. Young Worthy fees bim to the Door. na great P 
181 u . 2 Nar, Po 
T. Nor. Nay then Sir, Your humble Servant un +; 
So-1 this was a lucky Deliverance. omplianc 
Nr. Lover heard ihe Buſineſs... You ſee, M upon 
Nerchy, a Man muſt be a ſlave ro a Miſtreſs ſome Hindrance 
times as well as a Wife; Net all cam t perſwade jean v 
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I oa favourable Opinion of Poor Marriage. | 
12 Wor. long, Madam, for an Opportunity to 
ince you of your Error; and therefore gc me 
e to hope to morrow you will free me from the 
of fur cher Expectation, and make an Husband 
„Come, I'll pore your Bluſhes , and believe 
ve already nam d the Day. 150 
, Had not we better conſider a little? 
r No, let's avoid Confideration , 'tis an 
my both to Love and Courage: They that conſi- 
much, live to be old Batchelors, and young 
eri. thrers.. No! no ! we ſhall have time enough to 
e e cer after Marriage... But why are you ſo ſerious, 


ler? 

as diſcowy 

d - Woma 

ke youaby 
Came ay 
if you don 

2 you cang 


ner, thoi 

e, han m?: | 

00 Var. Not but I do conſent to-morrow ſhall be the 
tore Enjoy 


| meer E Mr. Worth y: Bur I'm afraid you have not 
ed Bafa me long enough to make our Marriage be the 
Ian talk; For tis che Faſhion now tobe the Town+ 
2a Pero ; and you know one had as good be out of the 
orld , as out of the Faſhion. 
7, Wor, I don't know, Madam, what you. call 
own-talk; but it has been in the News- Letters 
bore a Fortnight ago, that we were already mar- 
4 Beſide, the laſt Song I made of you, has been 
ng at the Muſick- Meeting; and you may imagine , 
alam, I took no little Care to let the Ladies and 
iron eaux know who twas made on. 
ee ,, Well, and what ſaid the Ladies? | 
I. Vor. What was moſt obſervable , Madam, was, 
dat while ic was ſinging my Lady Manlove went out 
hagreat Paſſion. | 
Nar, Poor Jealous Animal ! on my Conſcience 
hat charitable Creature has ſuch a Fund of kind 
ce, M empliance for all young Fellows, whoſe Love lies 
tels dame pen their Hands, that ſhe has been as gteat a 
wade jou Hlindrance to us Vertuous Women, as ever the Bank 
England Was to City Gold Smiths, 


*1t Sir No 


I. 


Servant 


7. Vor. 
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T. Wor. The Reaſon of that is, Madam, be 


you Vertuous Ladies pay no Intereſt : I muſt c 
the Principal, our Health, is a little ſecurer 


ou. 
Nar. Well, and is not that an Advantage 
entring into Bonds for ? not but I vow we dem 
Devils do love to inſult a little; and to ſay Tru, 
looks too Credulous, and Eaſy in a Womany 
| courage a Man before he has figh'd himſelf to 2800 
| ton. | 
_ 7. Wor. But Heaven be thankt , We are pt 
| even with you in the End: For the longer you 
* - usoffbefore Marriage, the ſooner we fall off afteri 
Nar. What then, you take Marriage to be a li 
of Jeſuits Powder, that infallibly cures the fen 
| Love? 
T. Wor. Tis indeed a Jeſuits Powder, fort 
| Prieſts firſt invented it : And only abſtain'd from 
- becauſe they knew it had a bitter Taſte; then gulli 
it over with a prerended Bleſſing, and ſo pain 
| upon the unthinking Laity. 
Nar. Prithee dent ſcrue your Wit beyond i 
- compaſs of Good - Manners . D' ye think I ſhall! 
turn d ro Matrimony by your railing againſt it? 
vou have ſo little ſtomach to it, I'll ev'n male 
ſt a Week longer. 
. Wor, Ay, but let me tell you, Madam, tut 
Policy to keep a Lover at a thin Diet, in hopes 
taiſe his Appetite on the Wedding Night, for the 


SCE 


wer Am, 


Dear, I 
Hil. Ig 
Particula 
knows 1 
J has told 
Tis th; 
you of it ? 
„O11: 
nd, tis 
nder the 1 
a fair adv 
nile Exper 
uſt enoup 
l. Not ti 
en afte&t 
bnverſe v 


We come like lar ving Beggars to a Feaſt, ng obli 
Where unconfin'd We Foo with . „ 
Tull eachrepeated Morſel palls the Ta#te. 8 
© Marriage gives Prodigals a 3 Treaſure, ) ay For 

2 might be laſting Pleaſre, Mer { 


# 


V0 / er that, vw 
| Womes think they ne er have over pen, 
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1 1 1. 


antage | 
ve we SCENE Sir William Wiſe- 
ay Truth, 
N wouds Houſe. 
If to 280 
mer Amanda and Hillaria Meeting. 
ve are pm | 
zer you | 
off ale Amanda. 
to bea bear, Ihave News for you. 


Hil. Igueſs at it: And wou'd be fain ſatisfied 

Particulars: Your Husband is returned, and 

knows nothing of your being alive: Young 
has told me of your deſign upon him. 

Tus that I wanted your Advice in; what 

you of it 2 
O! Ladmire it ; Next to forgetting your 
and, tis the beſt Council was ever given you; 

nder the Diſguiſe of a Miſtreſs , you may now 
a fair advantage of Indulging your Love, and 
v'n mae ee Experience you have had of it already, has 
uſtenough not to let you be afraid of a Man. 

, Will you neverleave your mad Humour ? 

. Not till my Youth leaves me: Why ſhould 
en affect Ignorance among themſelves ? When 
baverſe with Men indeed, Modeſty and good 
ng oblige us not to underſtand, what — 


Fe, ve can't help thinking of. | 

4 Nay I don't think the worſe'of you for what 
reaſure, lay : For tis obſerved that a Bragging Lover, 
2 Pleaſure, > over ſhy Lady, are the fartheſt from what they 


ſeem ; the one is as ſeldom known to receive a 


＋ , 
eaſure ws” 
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Favour , as the other to reſiſt an Opportunity, . N 
Hil. Moſt Women have a wrong Senſe of ah 1 1 

as ſome Men of Courage; if you don't Fighty : * 
all you meet · or run from all you ſee, you an — ny 
ſently thought a Coward ,. or an ill Woman, , 15 5 

Am. You ſay true, and tis as hard a matter , we: 
days for a Woman to know how to converſy . | 

Men, as for a Man to know when to draw his d 4 1 
For many times both Sexes are apt to over at þ 1 jar 
Parts. To me the Rules of Virtue have been . 1 
ſacred; and I am loath tobreak em by an una = ding; 
Underſtanding : Therefore dear Hari, þ * i 
me, for lam at a loſs.. ., Can I juſtifie, think . 116 
my intended deſign upon my Husband ? | bo 

Hil. As how, prithee ? Nee 
Am. Why , if I Court and Conquer hin, „ 1, 
Miſtreſs, am not Iacceſſary to his violating the fi: 1 W 

of Marriage ? For though I am his Wife, yet 238 
he Loves me not as ſuch, I encourage an Un 
Paſſion; and though the Act be ſafe, yet his Ine 
Criminal: How can I anſwer this? 

Hi. Very eaſily; for if he don't intrigue Ser, Mad 
you, he will with fome Body elſe in the mean ung Mr. 
and I think you have as much Right to his hen neſt Buſi 
as any one, Am. "Ti: 

Am. Ay! but I am aſſured the love he will ur afliftar 
to me is vicious: And tis Uncertain, that IM. Wii 
pre vent his doing worſe elſewhere. m of a Se 

Hill. Tis true, a certain Ill ought not to be our, ha 
for an uncertain Good. But then again of two on, tha 
chooſe the leaſt; and ſure tis leſs Criminal to del t methir 
love you as a Miſtreſs, than to let him hate jou on the B 
Wife, If you ſucceed, I ſuppoſe you will ea 4m. I c: 
give your Guilt in the Undertaking. ch Mome: 
. Am. To ſay truth, I find no Argument yet oe og mu 
enough to conquer my Inclination to it. But d 6 to gr 
no danger, think you, of his knowing me: und by T 


* Jo & 


= 
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tunity, . Nor the leaſt, in my opinion: In the firſt 

ſe of Mol » he confidently believes you are Dead: Then he 

ut Fg oc fer you thele eight ot ten Years : Beſides, you 

you ar nor above fixteen when he left you: This, with 

10 alteration the Small-Pox have made in you, 
matterm 


not for the worſe.) 1 think, are ſufficient Diſ- 
es to ſecurt you from his knowledge. 

m. Nay , and to this I may add the conſiderable 
adment of my Fortune; for when he left me I 


conver y 
aw his$ 
over 286 


ave been only cy bare Jointure for a Subfiſtance : Beſide 
y an unady ſtravge manner of receiving him. x 
_ . Tharswhar I wou'd fain be acquainted with, 
Cy 1 | 


mm. I expect further inſtructions from Young 


thy every Moment; then you ſhall knowall, my 


. 2 T. i 
zer him ; Al. Nay he will do you no ſmall Service: For a 
ting the i fi;rhe beſt Thief -catcher. "92k. 
ite, yet | , | 
an Vnla 


et his Inte Enter a Servant to Amanda, 

Ser. Madam, your Servant is below, who ſays. . 
dung Mr. Worrbys Man waits at your Lodgings with 
Inelt Buſineſs. from his Maſter, | 

Am. Tis well. „ Come * my Dear I muſt have 

r aſſiſtance too. | 
Hill. With all my Heart, I love to be at the bot- 

m of a Secret: For they ſay the Confident of an 


intrigue 
he meant 
to his Ken 


he will pret 
13 that] 1 


not to bei our, has ſometimes more Pleaſure in the Obſer- 
in of rwo bon, than the Parties concern'd in the Enjoyment. 
nina] to ler methinks, you don't look with a good Heart 
n hate u on the Buſineſss. | 


will cally 4m. I can't help a little concern in a Buſineſs of 

| ch Moment: For though my Reaſon tells me my 

ſehgn muſt proſper; yet my Fears ſay twere Happi- 

b tog great. „ Oh? to reclaim the Man Im 

und by Heaven td Love, to expoſe the Folly of a 
© Roving 


nent yet in 
t. But bl 
g me? 
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TH 

Roving Mind in pleaſing him with what he ſew Fir Nov. | 

6 ſuch a ſweet . te 0 e for OY | me conf 

ſo vaſt a Triumph of rewarded | the firſt 

fab the looſer part of Womankin — as od I ma 

chemſelves z and fall in Love with Vir, l 

hou” alwa 

Re- Enter the Servant to Hillaria, r Young 

| | | | prevent ne 

Serv. Sir Novelty NT is below in his Cue bee . + 

Madam, and enquires rann. or Mak , that! 

Narciſſa. immedia 

Hill, You know my. Couſin is gone out with = acceſs £ 
Lady Tarile tongue; 1 — Whoomevik rere 
within? MTCaty » 

Serv. No, Madam, I did not know if your la * i a 


5 wou'd be ſpoke with, and — came 


Hill. Then tell him I went wich her. 2 
Serv, I ſhall, Madam. [Exit nf 8 Will | 
Hill. You'muſt know, my Dear, Ihbave (ny il. 
that Fury Mrs, Flareie , whomthis Sir Novelty ke, Come 
and hace — — to ſome pùrpoſt with an accou ir Wu. 1 
of his Paſſion for my Couſin: 71 o d him a quart N J 
for that he made between Mr. Worthy and me, ali” to 
7 her Jealouſy will ſeverely revenge it; therefu gal, 2 
ent my Couſin out of the way, becauſe unknoy 3 
— her, her Name is at the bottom of my Deſign, 8 ing 
Here he comes, Prithee, my Dear, let's go don 81 ne : 
— and take Coach from the Garden. wt | 
a [Ex. Am. and HH ©-'fY 
ich is Imp 
 Re-Enter the . 
Sir Nov. Both che Ladies abroad, ſay you? I ip, 
Willsdam within? 85 vis 
Serv. Yes Sir; if you pleals/to to > in, Tila $9 


quaint him thar you expect him here. 


Sul re. ! 


. 


revent not, will ſpoil 
* „I have it 
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Sir v. Do ſo Prithee . and in the mean time Rel 
me conſider what I have to ſa | 


| Hold1- 
the firſt Place his Daughter 


in Loye with me: 
her? Noh! Demm it. tis Mechani- 
e Woman you Love: Men of Quality 
ond always marry thole they never ſaw... But 1 
r Young Worthy marries her to Morrow ! which if 
Defign upon her ? Let 
perſwade the old Fel- 
yy , that I wou'd marry her my ſelf; upon which 
e immediately rejects Young Worthy, and gives me 
ec acceſs ro her. Good ! What follows upon that? 
pportunity , Importunity . . Refiſtance, Force, 
erſiſting 


Doubting, Swearing 
ying .-. Bluſhes, Yielding, Victory, Pleaſure 
he comes in ordine ad. 


 Indifference, O! here 
Enter Sir William Wiſewoud. 


Sir Will. Sir Novelty , 
by Commands for me, 
vir Nov, I have ſome Propoſals to make, Sir, 
jacerning.your Happineſs and my own, which per- 
ps will lurprize you. In a word Sir, Lam upon 
e very brink of Matrimony. 

Still, *Tis the beſt thing you can purſue, Sir, 
Intdering you have a good Eſtate. 

air Nov. But whom do you think I intend to marry? 
dr l. L can't imagine : dear Sir, be brief, leſt 
ur delay tranſport me into a Crime I wou d avoid, 
ich is Impatience. Sir, pray go on. 

ar Nov, In fine, Sir, tis to your very Daughter, 
e Fair Nurciſſa. 

SV, Humh! Pra 


hap Servant , have you 
ir? 


Y» Sir, how long have you 


dir Nev. Above theſe two hours, Sir. SF. 
Will, Very good! chen z | 


T 
Sir Nov. 
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Sir Nov. No! nor ſhan'tfleep, for thinking gy, 


Did not I tell you I wou'd ſurprize you? x the Co 
Sir WH. O! you have indeed, Sir, Iam amꝶi t her Ap 
I am amaz'd ! ITY ber Hu 
Sir Nov. Well, Sir, and what think you of e Averf 
Propoſal ? | us, that 
Sir Mill. Why truly, Sir, I like it not: BurinMherefore 1 
did, tis now too late; my Daughter is diſpos dau en, I int 
a Gentleman, that ſhe and L like very well; at pr baracter! 
ſent, Sir, I have a little Buſineſs, if this be iets tobe 
your humble Servant, I am in haſte. lucation, 
Sir Nov. Demmee ! what an inſenfibleig lockheai e mous Co 
this? Hold, Sir, dee hear. .. . is this all the Ach ink you a 
ledgment you make for the Honour I deſign'd your ions ro my. 
Sir Mil. Why truly, *tis an Honour, that! a Sir, 
not ambitious of: In plain terms, I do not like x pring © 
for a Son- in Law. | inly no le! 
Sir Nov. Now you ſpeak to the purpoſe, Sit: M ider, w. 
prithee what are thy Exceptions tome? | que- Malte 
Sir Mill. Why in the firſt place, Sir, you h er che Bey 
too great a Paſſion for your own Perſon, to have Sir Nov. 
for your Wives: In the next place you take ſuch uiWiſWiceI was r 
Extravagant Care in the Cloathing your Body, thay Sir ill, 
— Underſtanding goes naked for t: Had I a ey have r 
o dreſs'd, I ſhou'd rake the Liberty to call him aa! 
Egregious Fop. dir Nov. 
Sir Nov, I Gad thou art a Comical old Genie Nsfaction 
man; and I'll tell thee a Secret: Underſtand than Cr. 
Sir, from me, that all Young Fellows hate tee Paſſion 
name of Fop, as Women do the name of Whore lnlequent] 
But 1 Gad they both Love the Pleaſure of being N to prev 
Nay Faith, and *tis as hard a matter for ſome Meaning my 
to be Fops, as you call em, as tis for ſome Wometvemient 1 
'obe Whores. | Mit Nov. 


Sir Will, That's pleaſant ,. I Faith, can't a8 
Man be a Fop, or any Woman be a Whore, iba 
has a mind to'c? ih | 9 
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Sir Nov. No Faith, Sir; for let me tell you, tis 
the Coldneſs of my Lady Freeloves Inclination, 
Wc her Age and Wrinkles, that won't let her Cuck- 
ber Husband. Again, tis not Sir Jobn Woe d- 
44 Averfion to Dreſs, but his want of a fertile Ge- 
us, that won't let him look like a Gentleman: 
Wherefore in Vindication of all well-dreſs'd Gentle- 
gen, I intend to write a Play, where my chiefeſt 
haracter ſhall be a d- rige Engliſh Booby, that 
ſects to be a Beau, without either Genius or Foreign 
lucation, and to call it in Imitation of another 
mous Comedy, He wou'd if he cou d: And now I 


ot: Butiff 
ſpos'd of 
; at N 
his be all 


Flockheadi 


1e Ackno ink you are anſwer'd, Sir. Have you any Excep- 
n'd you? ins to my Birth, or Family, pray Sir? 
» thatl mi Sir, Yes, Sir, I have; you ſeem to me the 


fpring of more than one Man's Labour; for cer- 
nlyno leſs than a Dancing, Singing, and Fencing- 
after, with a Taylor, Millener , Perfumer, Pe- 
que-Maker, and French Valet de Chambre, cou d 
at the Begetting of you. 71115 

Sir Nov, All theſe have been at the finiſhing of me 
cel was made. | 

dir Nl. That is, Heaven made you a Man, and 
ey have made a Monſter of you: Andſofarewel to 
! | | Is going. 
vir Nov. Hark ye, Sir, am I to expect no farther 
nsfaction in the Propoſals I made you? 

Sir, Sir. . Nothing makes a Man loſe himſelf 


wot like you 
3 Sir: N 


you hax 
to have 
ake ſuch a 
ody, tha 
ad I a 80 
all him 


Id Gentle 
tand then, 


hate thoſe Paſſion: Now I preſume you are Young , and 
of Whore WWnlequently Raſh upon a Difappointment , there- 
of being o to prevent any Difference that may ariſe by re- 
ſome Meß ing my-refufal of your Suit, I do not think it 


ne Womeu axenient to hold any farther Diſcourſe with you. 
dr Nov. Nay Faith thou ſhalt ſtay to hear a little 
bore of my Mind firſt. 
Sr Vl. Since you preſs me, Sir, I will rather 
ar than reſiſt youre * 

D 2 Sir 


can't 2 
hore, that 


i 


52 LOVE'S LAST SHIFT; OR, T 
Sir Nov, I doubt, Old Gentleman, you he find 
ſuch a Torrent of 22 n through ! Un 
Pericranium , that it has waſh'd your Brains away, Wa! | g 
Sir Will. Pray, Sir, why do you think ſo} Nelcome. 
Sir Nov. Becauſe you chooſe a beggarly unaccom Faith I 
table ſort of Younger Brotheriſh Rakehell for et 1 don 
Son-in-Law, before a Man of Quality, Eſtate, ger Cond 
Parts and Breeding , Demmy. ih! I. 
Sir i. Truly, Sir, I know neither of the? ¶enged of 
ſons to whom theſe Characters belong; if you pa ire of m: 
to write their Names under em, . [ maytel uſick, a 
you, if they be like or no. riumpli. 
Sir Nov. Why then, in ſhort, I wou'd have ben Porter, 
your Son-in-Law; and you, it ſeems, prefer jou ret. 
Worthy before me. Now are your Eyes open? Sir Nov, 
Sir u. Had I been blind, Sir, you might ha ere. . 
been my Son-in-Law ; and if you were not bini Well, 


= wou'd not think that I deſign my Daughter all be no 
oung Worrby... His Brother, I think, m nh! 
ſerve her. Sir Will, 


Sir Nov. Then you are not jealous of Young W eno Kin 
thy! humh ! Sir Nov, 
Sir Well. No really, Sir, nor of you neither, wou'd ad 
Sir Nov. Give me thy Hand, thou art very ha rience: 
Stop my Vitals; for thou doſt not ſee thou art bia Hark | 
Not — fag of Young Werthy? Ha! ha! How now r my Sc 


Sir Wal. 


Enter Sir Noveltys Servant with a Porter, on, Iam 


X 1 57 4 d Paſſion, 

Serv. Sir, here's a Porter with a Letter for nent. Ho 

Honour. e, leave 
Porter. I was ordered to give it into your ovioule. 


Sir Nov, 
ws 3 ha! 
Sir W. l. 
Pray S 
Fb Hat 


Hands, Sir, and expect an Aniwer. 

Sir Nov. ( Reads) Excuſe , my dear Sir Novelty 
the forc't Indifference I have ſhewn you, and let 
Recompence your paſt Sufferings — — bours Cone 
ſation after the Play, at Roſamongs Pond; where) 
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ve my Houſe, ' [ Submiſſne 
N. Damn your Houſe, your Family, * 


Anceſtors , your Generation , and your Fern a Man 

Poſterity. (rer. 

Sir Will. Ah! ... A Fair Riddance; how [ble t of Faſh 

my ſelf, that it was not in this Fools Power tops omiling | 

yoke me beyond that Serenity of Temper , which, ire good F 

wiſe Man ought tobe Maſter of: How near are Ma Lev. I 

to Brutes, when their unruly Paſſions break inks the 
Bounds of Reaſon? And of all Paſſions, Anger «iicfence. 

the moſt violent, which often puts me in mind T. Ver. I 

that admirable Saying , ritz the 

| the Diff 

He that ſtrives not to Stem his Angers Tide, retofore. , 

Does a Mad Horſe without a Bridle ride. y; for *. 

. f. Crow 

| | | found in 

THE SCENE Changes to Masha 

wh , Lov. We 

James's Park. K 

| Game) 

Enter J. Wonhy and Loveleſs as from i E 

| n- 

Tavern... Snap following. N 

ady, by tl 

Y. Worthy. - — 

Hat a ſweet Evening t' is.. Prithee Ned, E ate the P 

walk a little, . . Look how lovingly the T. The 

are joyned, fince thou wert here , as if Nature aks at Su 

deſign d this Walk for the priyate Shelter of forbid Vic of Li 

Love, more Ple 

, = for d 

Several | { at have a 

croſſing the Stage N 

Look here are ſome for making uſe of the Coon re, at 

niency. at of her 


Lov. But, hark ye, Friend, are the Women . Rig! 
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We and civil as they were before Lleft the Town? 
Wn they endure the Smell of Tobacco, or vouch · 
ME. Man a Word with a dirty Cravaton ? 

| Exi, r.Wor. Ay, that they will; for keeping is almoſt 
how | blef t of Faſhion: ſo that now an honeſt Fellow with a 
wer tops ifomiling Back need not fear a Nights Lodging for 
„ Which good Fellow hip. 
ar are H Ten. 1f Whoring be ſo poorly encourag'd , me- 
break winks the Women ſhou'd turn honeſt in their own 
„ Anger fence. 
in mind dr. Vor. Faith I don't find there's a Whore the leſs 
it; the Pleaſure of Fornication is ſtill the ſame; 
| the Difference is, Lewdneſs is not ſobarefac'd as 
rerofore. ,. Virtue is as much debaſed as our Mo- 
y; for Maidenheads are as ſcarce as our Mill'd, 
Crowns; and Faith, Des gratia is as hard to 
found in a Girl of Sixteen, as round the Brims of 
% WoldShilling. + 
Lov. Well, I find, in ſpigbt of Law and Duty, 
e Fleſh will get the better of the Spirit, But I ſee 
Game yet... Prithee Wl, let's go and take 
ther Bumper to enliven Aſſurance, that we may 
me down-right to the Buſineſs. 
J. Far. No, no; what we have in our Bellies al- 
nd, by the help of a little freſh Air, will ſoon be 
our Pericraniums, and work us to a right pitch, 


le, 


de. 


e Ned, taſte the Pleaſures of the Night. | 

ly the T. The Day thou mean'ſt; my Day always 
Nature lu eaks at Sun ſet. We wiſe Fellows, that know 
of forbid Vic of Life , know too that the Moon lights Men 


more Pleaſures than the Sun, . .. the Sun was 
ant for dull Souls of Buſineſs , and poor Rogues 
x have a mind to ſave Candles. 

I. Wor. Nay, the Night was always a Friend to 
rhe Con re, and that made Diana run a Whoring by the 
at of her own Horns. 

Women e. Right ; And, prithee what made Daphne 
D 4 run 
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Enter Sir Novelty with the Muſick, 


WE; ov. Here, Gentlemen, place your ſelves on 
1 Spot; and pray oblige me with a Trumpet Sonata, 
Whe Muſick prepare to Play.]. . This taking a Man 
Wis firit Word, is a very new way of preſerving Re- 
non, ſtop my Vitals ... nay, and ſecure one 


t Lovele 
[ defird u 
iew of her 


( ; for now may we Enjoy and grow Weary of one 
other , before the Town can take any notice of us. 
4. lareit making towards him.] Ha! this muſt be 
—- 1 —— Madam, you are no Stranger to 
don't cone Contents of this Letter. 
z » and. Dear Sir, this Place is to publick for my 
knowledgement , if you pleaſe to withdraw to a 
way : | an {ice private Conveniency. | Exeunt. 
autbon, 2 | 
[ ſuppoſe ihe Maſich, prepare to Play, and all ſorts of People 
: intends aber about it. Enter at one Door Nar. Hill. Am. 
El. Worthy , and T. Worthy ; at another Loveleſs 
a, wh Ward Snap, who talk to the Mass. 
to qual L. or. What ſay you Ladies, ſhall we walk 
rce his d mewards ? It 7 to be dark. 
y Jcalouir r Ver. Prithee don't be fo Impatient, it's light 
zough to hear the Muſick, I'll warrant ye. 
rd you (ay, 41m. Mr. Vorthy, you promis'd mea Sight long 
Ir: Is Mr. LoveleſSamong all thoſe ? 
- makes Ver, That's he, Madam, a ſurveying that 
t I am i ked Lady. 
am. Ha! Is't poſſible! Methinks I read his Vices 
he Mud his Perſon ! Can he be Inſenſible, ev'n to the ſmart 
f pinching Poverty? Pray, Sir, your Hand . I 
PER id my ſelf Diſorder'd. It troubles me to think I 
bey Math e not ſpeak to him after ſo long an Abſence. 
T. For. Madam, your ſtaying here may be Dan- 
ous, therefore let me Adviſe you to go home, and 
Enter 91 get 


IC 
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rall things in order to receive him: About an, ©! 
— will be a convenient time to ſet n DU is proud 
a- going; till when let water you to have a lite on, ane 


tience: Give me leave, M » to ſee youto . be firſt M 
Coach, | Wkly in Eu; 
Am. F1l not trouble you, Sir, yonder's my Colli#7. Pray 
fin Welbred, I'll beg his Protection. [Ex re? 
Wor. O 
The Muſick, Plays, after which Nar. beat. en 1 
| orrune l. 
Nar. I vow its very fine, conſidering whadu . Pray 
Souls our Nation are: I find tis an harder manu r. Wor. V 
reform their Manners than their Government, ¶M uch Offi 
Religion. omnes. H 
E. Wor. Since the one has been ſo happily Ac . The 
pliſh'd, I know no reaſon why we ſhould deſpati N him? 
the other: I hope in a little time to ſee our V r. Wor. I 
return from Travel big with Praiſes of their 0 rs from 
Country. But come, Ladies, the Muſicks done {Wat Sups w 
ſuppoſe, ſhall we walk? Footman 
Nar, Time enough, why you have no Taſtoſ Compan 
true Pleaſure of the Park: I'Il warrant you hate in Jay! 
much to ridicule others, as to hear your ſelf prai i valiant w 
for my part, I think a little harmleſs Railing's Drunk; 
the Pleaſure of ones Life. E. War. 
E. Wor, 1 don't love to create my ſelf Enemies H Hil. Pri 
obſcrying the Weakneſs ofother People ; I have mere, chat 
Faults of my own than I know how to mend. dung Felle 
Nar. Protect me ! How can you ſee ſuch a Medi Nr. W 
of Human Stuffs as here is, without venting aui cremonio 
Spleen ? | bodel: 5 . 
„ Why look there now, is not it Comical to fre her 
that wretched Creature there with her Autumn Neing it be 
Face, dreſt in all the Colours of the Spring? I. Mor. 
E. Vor. Pray, who is ſhe, Madam ? or, tho 
Narr. A thing that won't believe her ſelf out d Ir 
1 | 


date, though ſhe was a Known Woman at the Reſtav: 
ration. | V 
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1 Wor, OI I know her, tis Mrs, Holdont, one 
isproudot being an Original of Faſhionable For- 
on, and values her ſelf mightily for being one 
e 6ſt Miſtreſſes that ever kept her Coach pu- 
Wily in England. | 
I. Pray who's that Impudent young Fellow 
re ? 

r. Oh, that's an Eternal Fan-tearer, anda 
ant Perſecuter of Woman · kind: He had a great 
fortune lately. 

War, Pray what was it ? 

r. Wor. Why, impudently preſuming to Cuckold 
dutch Officer, he had his Fore-teeth kick d out. 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Nar. There's another too, Mr. Worthy, do you 
ow him? 

r. Vor. That's Beau Norſy , one that brags of Fa- 
rs from my Lady, tho' refuſed by her Woman; 
t Sups with my Lord, and/borrows his Club of 
Footman; that beats the Watch. and is kick'd by 


OR, 
dout an 0 
mn Dc 
e a lite 
youto / 


rs 
10 


ſpeak, 
g What dl 


er mattery 
Iument, 


pily Acc 
Id deſpair 7 
our Youth 
their o 


icks dome! 


Taſt oi Companions z that is one day at Court, and the 
you hare r in jayl; that goes to Church without Religion, 
ſelf prais i valiant wichout Courage, witty without Senſe, 
iling's Drunk without Meaſure. | 


E. Mer. A very Compleat Gentleman. 


Enemies Hill. Prithee Couſin, who's that over-ſhy Lady 
have moe ere, chat won't ſeem to underſtand what that Brisk 
d. dung Fellow ſays to her? 
h a Med Nor. Why, that's my Lady Siylove: That other 
nting your cremonious Gentleman is her Lover: She is ſo over- 
jodeſt , that ſhe. makes a ſcruple of ſhifting her ſelf 
nical to feirte her Woman, but afterwards makes none of 
Autumn eig it before her Gallant. | 
ng? I. Wor, Hang her, ſhe's a Jeſt to the whole Town: 
Ir, tho” ſhe has been the Mother of two Byblows , 
elf out offEndeavours to appear as Ignorant in all Company as 
he Kelly be did not know the Diſtinction of Sexes. 


Nar. 
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Nur. Look, Look! Mr. Worthy, I vow tl. for Nu 
the Counteſs of Incog, out of her Diſhabillce, ak, To 
high Head, 1 proteſt ! Wh; 1 amecr 

7. Wor. "Tis as great a wonder to ſee her out Regime! 
Hackney Coach, as out of Debt, or... b. Wha 

Nar. Or out of Countenance. 

T.Wor. That, indeed, ſhe ſeldom changes; 
ſhe is never out ofa Mask, and is ſo well kn 
in't, that when ſhe has a mind to be Private, 
goes Barefac'd. | 

Nur. But come, Couſin, now let's ſee whatMy 
ſters the next Walk affords. 

E. Wor, With all my Heart, tis in our way bony 

T. Wor. Ladies, I muſt beg your Pardon for am 
ment, yonder comes one have a little Buſineſs wi 
I'll diſpatch it immediately, and follow you. 

Hill. No, no; we'll ſtay for you. 

Nur. You may, if you pleaſe, Couſin; but 
ſuppoſe, he will hardly thank youfor't. 

Hill. What, then you conclude tis a Womg 
Buſineſs, by his promiſing a quick diſpatch! 

1. Vor. Madam, in three minutes you ſhall kn 
the Buſineſs, if it diſpleaſe you, condemn me woe 
eternal Abſence. 

E. Vor. Come, Madam, let me be his Securit, 


that's all 


| 


I 


Nur. I dare take your Word, Sir... und thee 3 

[ Exennt E. Wor, Hill. an Vent till ſ 

Crap , Oc 

Enter Sly, Servant to Young Worthy, 3 . 

ov. g 

T. Vor. Well! how go matters, isſhein a Read — 
neſs to receive him? H, Ay, 
Siy. To an Hair, Sir, every Servant has his C undiſcov 
and all are Impatient till the Comedy begins. Lov, Th 
Y Vor. Stand aſide a little, and let us watch oy H. Odit 


Opportunity, nous fine 
Snap. L To a Mask,] Enquire about half an hs !... an 
beuge of it wil 


IHE FOOL IN FASHION. 61 


er Number Two, at the Gridiros. 
Wk, To morrow with all my Heart, but to 
WE: 1 amcngaged tothe Chaplain of Colonel Than- 
WW; Kegiment, | 

wp. What, will you leave me for a Mutton-chop? 
that's all he Il give you, I'm ſure. 

uk Yourare miſtaken, faith he keeps me. 
ap, Not to himſelf, I'll engage him: Vet he 
too, if no body likes you no better than I do. 
ark you Child, prithee when was your Smock 
ſh'd? 
aut. Why doſt thou pretend to freſh Linen, that 


OR, 


abillee, f 


her out 
han 1 
well kn 


Private, þ 


> What Mo 


r way bon ver wore a clean Shirt but of thy Mothers own 
on for a hing? [ Goes from him. 
uſineſs wi | 0V, What, no Adventure z NO Game , Snap? 

you, map, None, none, Sir, Ican't prevail with any, 


m the Point Headcloths to the Horſe - Guard 
hore. | 

Lov. What-a-Pox ! ſure the Whores can't ſmell 
Empty Pocket. 

Snap, No, no, that's Certain, Sir, they muſt 
it in our Faces. 

Sly, C to Loveleſs) My dear Boy, how is't? I gad, 
mglad thou art come to Toun: My Lady expected 
u above an hour ago, and I am overjoy'd I ha' 
und thee ; Come, come, come along, ſhe's Im 
tient till ſhe ſees you. 
ua. Odsbud, Sir, follow him, he takes you 
another, | 
Lov, I gad, it looks with the face of an Intrigue..., 
humour him... : Well, what, ſhall we go now? 
Sly, Ay, ay „ now it's pure and dark, you may 


fin; but, 
1 We mat 
ch! 
u ſhall £00 
mn me tot 
is Security, 
ill. and N 
orthy. 


e in a Read 


has his Cu undiſco ver 
zins. Lev, That's what I would do. 
us watch A h. Odſheart, ſhe longs to ſee thee, and ſhe is a 


nous fine Creature, ye Rogue ſuch Eyes! ſuch 
zalf an hos !... and ſuch a Tongue between em! ah, the 


ben e oki will ſera Mans Soul on fire! Lov. 
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Lov, | Aſide] The Rogue makes me Impatieg 

diy, Come, come, the Key, the Key, del 
you dear Rogue! | 

Snap, OLord, the Key, 1 4 

„„ ſhu df 


Lov. The Key: why ſh... ſh. * 
po... you have it? | 

Sly, Ay, ay! Quickly, gives it! 

Lov. Why. . what the Devil. . ., ſureThan'h 
it. . . 3 oh ! no Gad, it is not there.. .; Wha; 
Devil ſhall we do? | 

Ay, Oon's , neer ſtand fumbling ; if you 
loſt it we muſt ſhoot the Lock, 1 think, 

Love. I-gad, and ſo we muſt, for I han t ir, 

Sly, Come, come along, follow me. 

Love, Snap, Stand by me, you Dog. 
Snap, Ay, ay, Sir. 
aq Sly, Loveleſs, and d 

7. Wor. Ha, ha ! the Rogue managed him m 
dexterouſly ; how greedily he Chopt at the Bai 
What the Event will be, Heaven knows; but tl 
far tis Pleaſant 3. and ſince he is ſafe, I'll ventur 
to divert my Company with the Story. Poor Am uit 
thou well deſerveſt a better Hasband : Thou wen 
never wanting in thy Endeavours to reclaim him? 
And, faith, conſidering. how a long Deſpair ly 
worn thee , ; * | a 
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Amme 
} tis ne 
4. Bull. 
Font , and 
ft. Bul, V 
h ado to 
tir Vill. 
are you 
22 
have? 
dir Will, | 
eſtion. 
. Bal. I 
dare anſv 
bir Will. 
ve you rec 
ud. Bull. 


*F'were pity no thy Hopes ſhould not ſucceed ; 
This New attempt is Loves Laſt Shift indeed. 


ACT 
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1 K 


I. 


The SCE NE continues. 


„ Two Bullies , and Sir William Wile 
wou'd obſerving them. | 


[4 
* ſnu d Jo, 


re Thanh 
3 What! 


if you! 


ani t it, 
1ſt. Bully, 
Amme ! Jack, let's after him , and fight him; 
'tisnot to be put u 


) 


„ and “ Ball. No Dam him ! no body ſaw the 
d him mi ont, and what need we take notice of it? | 
t the B But, Why thar's true! But Damme ! I have 
s; butt] h ado ro forbear cutting his Town, 


[11 ven r Mul. Pray Gentlemen, what's the matter? 
Ir Am uiii are you in ſuch a Paſſion? 

Thou v bal. What's that to you, Sir? What wou'd 
laim hin have? | 
Yeſpair Hr . L hope, Sir, a Man may ask a Civil 
eſtion. 

A. Sul. Damme ! Sir, we are Men of Honour, 
dare anſwer any Man. a | 

bir Mall. Bur why are you angry, Gentlemen? 
e you received any wrong? 

2d. Bull, We have been called Raſcals, Sir, have 
| the Lye given us, and had like to have been 


N 


ſucceed; 
indeed. 


dir l. But J hope, you were not kickt, Gentle- 
ll, 


1d, Bull, How, Sit ! we kickt! | 
dr Vall. Nor do I preſume , that you are Raſcals ! 
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If. Bal. Bloud ! and Thunder ! Sir, |, 
Man ſay it that wears an head ! weRaſcals! 
Sir Vill. Very good | ſince then you are ng 
cals, he rather was one, who maliciouſly g 
you ſo : Pray take my Advice-,. Gentlemen; | 
diſturb your ſelves, for any ill your Enemy 
you; for from an Enemy the World will not bel 
it: Now you muſt know, Gentlemen, thata 
bite is to me more offenſive, than the ſem 
Affront any Man can offer me! 
1 ff. Bul. What, and fo you wou'd have urg 
up + Damme 1 Sir, don't preach Cowardice ty 
we are Men of Valour: you won't find us Coma 
Sir. ” 
24. Ball, No, Sir, we are no-Cowards, j 
you are. | 
1/8. Bal, Hang him, let him alone, I ſccaC 
in his Face. | 
Sir Will. If my Face make any Reflection, $ 


"tis againſt my will. 


jar got er 

4. Bul. Prithee Tom, let's Affront him, it Sal. 

raiſe his Spleen a little. TOR 1/f, Bu, 

Sir Will. Raiſe my Spleen ! that's more than ont to us 
Man couꝰ d ever boaſt of. | 


IONS... D: 
Six Wil. I am not angry yet, therefore I do 


Lye, Sir: Now one of us muſt lye, 1 do not it ter EIA. 
10. wy ; 
f. Hal. Damme! Sir, have a care, Don't i Ne. 
me the Lye, I ſhan't take it, Sir. Kopucs ha 
Sir Wil. T need not, Sir, you give it your (lf. Ne, forb 
1. Bal. Well, Sir, what then ? If 1 make be 
x my ſelf, every old Puppy ſhall nor pretend Z. Wor, 
o it. N | ning b 
Sir Wil. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! | bree or for 
if. Bul. Damme, Sir, what do you laught at Y dom 


Sir Vi. To let you ſee, that I am no Puppy, | bal, andt 


* 


ur ol in FASHION. : „„ 
t puppies are Hrutes, now Brutes have not Riſibili- | 
; But-1 laugh, thercfore I am no Puppy, ha! 


if. Bal. Bloud and Thunder Sir, dare you fight? 
Nr Not cn Blood , Sir 3 and 1 confeſs 
impoſſible to mate ine angr . | 
—— II try that l. . ye * don't you know 
ou are a ſnivel ing old Cuckoldꝰ rl 85055 
Sir Nil. No, really, vir. EIS. 
24. Nui. Why then ĩ know you tobe one, 
dir Vll. Look you ," Sir, my Reaſon weighs this 
jury, which is 2 z it will not raiſe my Anger 
the other Scale. | | 
fl. Bal. Oo'ns! what a tame old Prig's this? III 
ve you better weight then. I know who got all 
your Children. 5 |; ; 
Sir Vill. Not ſo well as my Wife'I prefume...Now 
e tells me, twas my ſelf; and I believe her too; 
. ul. She kc gry hn ſo, becauſe the poor Rogue 
hat got em is not able to keep em. f | 
Sir Pall. Then my keeping them is Charity. 
. Bul. Bloud and Thunder, Sir, this is an Af- 
dont to us, not to be Angry after all theſe Provoca- 
ons. Damme ! Jack, et's ſouſe him in the Canal. 
lot they lay bold on bim. 


Id. Worthy, Towrg Worthy , Nar. and Hill) 


N. Vor. S' Death „what's here? Sir Villiam in the 
logues hands that affronted the Ladies. Oh, for- 


Nr, forbear. ö a 5 x 
Pac: 1a [ Strikes them. 
Z. Wor, So, Gentlemen, I thought you had fair 
arning- before, now you ſhall pay for t. ¶ Enter 
rer or four Sentinels.) Heark you, honeſt Soldiers, 
dome the favaur to waſh theſe Raſcals in the Ca- 
Puppy; ul, and there's a Guinea for — WE ; 


N — 4 iy 
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* y 
Bal. Damme; Sir, ä 060 106 rye 7/4, Fc 
| N Exemnmt dragging the Bully, U ou'd be: 
Sir Will. Oh dear Gentlemen, 2 /. 
ark for I was „ n ſelf; if you Sir Nv 
lad not come as you did. chile my 
E. Wor, Pray, Sir; what had you done to em Nur. C 
Sir Will. Why, hearing the Muſick from my pn. ake my 
lour Window, and being invited by the ſweetneſs a loths. 
the Evening, Iev'n took a Walk to ſee if I could mer Hill. C 
with you, when the firſt Objects that preſcnci MilMerenge 1 
themſelves were theſe Bullics , threatning to cu Nur. C 
ſome bodies Throat: Now, Iendeavouring to ala 
their Fury, occaſioned their giving me ſcurrilo Fla. B 
Language : and finding they cou'd not make me neren mo 
angry as themſel ves, they off red to fling me into in Sir Nov 
Water. are after 
E. Wor. Tamglad ve ſtept to your deliverance, Fla. N. 
Sir Mill. Oh, I thank you, Gentlemen... I Sir Nov. 
een go home, and recover my Fright. Good Night Wreath .: * 
to you all, Er. eeteſt a St. 
E. Vor. Harry, ſee Sir William ſafe to his Lodging, under my 
2 To his Servant, make the d 
Well, Ladies, I believe it's time for us to be walking Nut e en le 
roo. yours, 
Hill. No, pray let me engage you to ſtay a lit Fla, O 
longer: J onder comes Sir Novelty and his Miſtreſs, Never? 
in purſuance of the Deſign I told you of; pray have Sir Nov 
little Patience, and you will ſee & Effect on t. Fla. Be 
E. Wor. With all my heart, Madam Sir Nov, 
{ They fund Ai. Perjur: 
Enter $ir Novelty embracing Flareit ( Mask'd ) Fla. So 
Sir N. Generous Creature ! this is an unexam- | 


pled condeſcenfion to meer my Paſſion with ſuch Onnes. 
earlykindriefs : Thus let me pay my ſoft Acknos Sit Nov 
ledgmerits. I her Hand, Fla. W 

MH. You muſt know he has miſtaken her for vn with 
_— N 71 
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action, WAS Fs) Fot Heavens fake let me go; if Hillaria 
be Bullie, od beat home before me, I am ruin d for ever. 


Nur, Ware 1 whatdo's ſhe mean? n 
Sir Nvv. Narerſſas Reputation ſhall be ever ſafe 
ile my Life and Fottune can protect it. h 
Na. O Gad let me go, do's the impudent Creature 
ake my Name upon her, . . I'll pull oft her Head- 


loths. 


ould meet Hill. Oh ! fye ! Coufin , what an -ungenteel 
preſente( Kevenge wou'd that be! have a little patience. 

ng to cn Nur. Oh ! lam in a flame. 

ig to ali | [ Throwmy back her Hoods. 
ſcurrilow Fla, But will you never lee that common Creature 
ke me a larert more ? | 


Sir dv. Never / never ! Feed on ſuch homely 
rare after ſo rich a Banquet ? 

Fla. Nay, but you muſt hate her too. 

Sir Nv. That 1 did long ago for her ſtinki 


ic into the 


ood Night I Preath : Tis true, I have been led away ; but 

(Eure a Strumpet: Iam informed ſhe keeps a Fellow 
; Lodging, Wunder my Noſe, and for that Reaſon , I wou'd not 
is Servant, make the Settlement Llately gave her ſome hopes of : 
Xe walking 


hut e en let her pleaſe her ſelf, for now 1 am wholly 
yours. 


Fla. Oh, now youcharm me ! but will you love 


ay a line 
me ever? 


; Miſtreſs, 


ray have Sir Nov. Will you be ever kind? 
on't, Fla. Be ſure you never ſee Fareit more. 
dir Nov. When Ido, may this ſoft Hand Revenge 
«nd Afi, N Perjary. 
ack'd ) Fla. So it ſhall, Villain! 
- unexam- LSeri les bim a box on the ear, and unmasks, 
with ſuch Omnes, Ha! ha! ha! x 1 
| Acknow: dir Nov. Flareit, the Devil! 1 
her Hani. Fla. What, will nothing but a Maidenhead go = 
a her fot on with you > Thou miſerable conceired Wretch... | n 4 
fob | my breath ſtinks do's it! I'm a homely Puſs? is 
Fla. 2 3 I | 


a 2 
A 
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. 
a Strumpet , not worth your notice Devil, IIe . 
reveng'd. | | 
Sir Nov, Damn your Revenge, I'm ſure I feel i. Ne, 
| [ Holding bi; Cher Hah 
Nar. Really, Sir Novelty , I am oblig'dto you, fy Ha. (W 
your kind Thoughts of me, and your extraordinary 
Care of my Reputation. y 
Sir Nov, S'Death „ ſhe here! expos'd to halfthe 2 { 
Town! ... well, I muſt braſen it out however Fla. Bek 
Fla. What! no Pretence! no Evaſion now! ur, you 
Sir Nov. There's no occaſion for any, Madam. bete 
Fla. Come come, ſwear you knew me all thi en 
while. | 7 * 
Sir Nov. No, faith, Madam, I did not know you 3 | 
For if L had, you wou'd not have found me ſo furou n 5. One 
e and Hall 3, Jane rhe Monder oval 0 
Guilt! this is beyond all fufferance; thou Wreich, Mem ag: 
thou Thing, thou Animal, that I (to the everlaſting 2d to Me 
forfeiture of my Senſe and Underſtanding ) have male Nu as much 
a Man. For till thou kneweſt me , *rwas doubtedi WW. 1. 41 
thou wert of Humane kind. And doſt thou think Il ng leave 
ſuffer ſuch a Worm as Thee to turn againſt me ! No! e yourill 
when Ido, may be curs'd to thy Embraces all ny Sir Nov. 
Life, never know a Joy beyond thee. u, prithe 
Sir Nov, Why. . . wh. . . wh. . . what will you ether he 
Ladyſhips Fury do, Madam? los ulag i, pr ay 
- Fla. Only change my Lodging , Sir. kr to tay. 
Sir Nov. I hal] keep mine, Madam, that you may Sir Nb. 
know where to find me when your Fury is over... You a. Vour 
ſce Lam good natur'd. [ Walks by ber. Wir Nov. 7 
Fla. This Bravery's affected: I know he loves me, ut preſs y. 
and I'll pierce him to the quick: I have yet a ſurer wy Wiſh; (Lea 
to fool him. EAN Ms. 
Hull. Methinks the Knight bears it bravely. Fla, Ha! 


Nor. Iproteſt the Lady weeps. 


* * 44 1 
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7 Wor. She knows What ſhe doe's, I'll warraut 


ng Wor. Ay, Ay, the Fox is a better Polician than 
4 Lion. | 
Jou, fa —4 (With tears in her Eyes] Now Woman. 
ordinary LAſide. 
r Novelty, pray Sir, let me ſpeak with you. 
—_ Sir Nov, Ay, Madam. 
r! 


Ia. Before we part (for I find I have irrecoverably 
| your Love) let me beg of you, that from this 
ur, you ne'er will ſee me more, or make any new 
trempts to deceive my eaſie Temper : For I find my 
ature's ſuch , Iſhallbelieve you, though to my ut- 
rRuin, 

Sir Nov, Pray Heaven ſhe be in earneſt. [ ſſide. 
Fla, One thing more, Sir; ſince our firſt Acquain- 
ce, you have received ſeveral Lettres from me; I 


oncerned, 
OW | 
ladam, 


> all this 


now you 


ſo furious 


r own his Pee you will be fo mush a Gentleman as to let me 
Weich, wem again: Thoſe I have of yours ſhall be re- 
— ed to Morrow Morning. And now, Sir, wiſhing 
ave made 


u as much Happineſs in her you Love, as you once 
ended I cou'd give you... I take of you my ever- 
ing leave. . . Farewel , and may your next Miſtreſs 
re you till T hare you. C.. i going. 
ir Nov. So! now mult I ſeem to perſwade her. 
ivy, prithee my Dear! why do you ſtruggle ſo ? 
ether wou'd you go? | 

Fla, Pray, Sir 7 give me leave to paſs 0 L can't 
pr to ſtay. . | Crymg. 


doubtedif 
[think [1] 
ne ! No! 
ces all my 


will your 
| Smulmy, 


Ir you M2) Sir Nov. What is't that frightens you? 

cr... 0% . Your Barbarous Uſage: Pray let me go. 

wy 9 ir Nov, Nay , if you are reſolved , Madam, I 
10V ' 


t preſs you againſt your will: Your humble Ser- 


ſurer wi) . ( Leaves ber) and a happy riddance, ſto my 
WAS Th "TT Flarer looks back, 
Yo Fla, Ha! not move to call me back! fo uncon- 


ed! Oh! I cou'd tear my fleſh, ſtab every Fea- 


. E 3 rure 


1 


- 
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ture in this dull, decaying Face, that wants a Cha e m 
to hold him! Dam him! I loath him too! Buy before. 
my Pride now fall from ſuch . „and bear the Hull. 
Torture unreveng'd ? No my very Soul's on fite, 2 eſpet to 
nothing but the Villains Blood ſhall quench it. Doi Sir Nov, 
have at thee. adam? 
LSnatches Young Worthys Sword, and run; athin 0! No! 
T Wor, Have acare , Sir, dvances , 
Sir Nov. Let her alone, Gentlemen, III ware e very | 
vou. wad oo alk, III 
[| Draws, and lands upon his Gurl m7 „th 

( wam Worthy rates the Sword from ber, and bold the 
- Fla, Prevented, Ohl I ſhall choak with bai . Ve, 
Gall. Oh! oh! uumh! let me go; Ill have pune Lad 
blood, his blood, his blood! d morrow 
Sir Nop. Let her come, let her come, Gentlemet 
Fla. Death and Vengeance, am [I becone hi 
ſport ! be's pleaſed, and ſmiles ro ſe me Rage i 
more! But he ſhall find no Fiend in Hell can mat 
the Fury of a Diſappointed Woman ! . . . Scorned 
lighted / diſmiſſed without a parting Pang! Ohm 
turing thought! May all the Racks Mankind e er gs 
our cali Sex, neglected Love, decaying Beauy 
and hot raging Luſt light on me, ife'er I ccaſeto 
= N Plague of his remaining Life, nay, att 
; 


. When his, ſoul black lies bowling in Deſpair, 
Ta plunge to Hell , and be bis Torment there. 
909. | | [ Exit mak 


Bld. Wor. Sure Sir Novelty, you never loved 
Lady, if you are ſo indifferent at parting. 

Sir Nov. Why Faith Tom, to tell you the Trui 
her Jealoufic has been ſo very trouble ſome and capt 
five to me of late, that I have theſe Three Mat 


ſought an opportunity to leave her; but FN [ 


— 


, - 
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P 
a Chan more reſpeQ to my Life, than to let her know 
But (hull peroſ&s . | 
d bear th All. Methinks , Sir Novelty , you had very little 
fire, a icſpet to her Life, when you drew upon her, 
it. Dal Sir Nov. Why what wou'd you have had me done, 
adam? Complemented her with my naked Boſom ! 
unt athin 0! No! look ye, Madam, if ſhe had made any 
1 2 have diſarm'd her in Second at 
ly nc very | 4 $a. + Bur comes, Ladies " Wc 
"y alk, III beg your Freu in a relay wire 
bis Guarl 1 that I intend to appear in, the very firſt 
1 bal eck the Court is quite out of Mourning, ' 
ith bal . Ver. With all my Heart, Sir Novelty. 
11 hae eme Ladies, conſidering how little reſt you'll have 
d morrow night, I think twere Charity not to keep 
3entlemen u up any longer, | 
>come M Lr. Nay as for that matter, the night before 
c Rage wid is as unſit to ſleep in, as the Night fol- 
can mai ing: Imagination's a very troubleſome Bedfel- 
Scoruel v: ... Your Pardon, Ladies, I only ſpeak for 
g Obuß elf. 
nde erg Eld. Wor. See the Coaches ready at S. James. 
ng Beau [ 170 bu Servant. 
| ceaſeto 1 185 [ Exennt. 
ö nay, w 0 | b 
The SCENE Amandas Houſe. 
| Deſpair 
1 ta Emer Two Servants. 
xit in al 
K — 1ff, Servant. | 
er lovedil e, come, make haſte; is the Su and 
; the Muſick ready ? FF” 
u the Truly 24: Ser, It is, It is: Well! is he come? 
1c and e. Ser. Ay, Ay, I came before to tell my Lady 
hree Ma e News; That Rogue Sly manag'd him rarely, he 
It n cen this half * to pick the 3 
4 c 
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171 
the Garden-Door. Well poor Lady! I wi here for n 
oud Luck with him; For ſhe's — oe ave baul 
Miſtreſs living. Heark ye, is the Wine ſtrong, , aclean St 
ſhe order'd it? Be ſure you ply him home: For he | 
muſt have two or three Bumpers to qualike him for er Serva 
her Deſign. See here he comes: Away to you 
Poſt, | Exean, g 
| Lov, Ha! 
Enter Loveleſs , conducted by Sl | the Meat 
e : after A. J Snap fraln ve Fleſh ; 
| know wh 
Lov. Where the Devil will this Fellow lead me., 
Nothing bur Silence, and Darkneſs! . .. ſure the Wom. Sit 
Houſe is haunted , and he has brought me to face the nt. 
Spirit at his wonted hour! Lov, Hun 
Sly. There , there, in, in, ... Slip on on. She 
Night-Gown, and refreſh your ſelf; in the mean iO"0r5» wi 
time Il acquaint my Lady, chat you are here. pginable; 
| | [ Exit, r ſelf wit 
Lov. Snap! Wh down, 
Snap. Ay, Ay, Sir, III warrant you, I Exeur, "+ Nor 
| | | dmpany ! 
The Scene changes to an Anti Chamber , a Table, Mom, To 
- Light, a Night-Gown, and a Perriwig hig hen. 
They Re-Enter. Snap. [| Un 
Lov. Ha! what Fer Lodgings are here vice rave 
ov. Ha: what ſweet ings are here? ide my ſe 
can this end? | ing lock'd 
Snap. I gad, Sir, I long to know.. . Pray Heaven with m). 
we are not deluded hither to be ſtarv d... Mcthinks nuch care 
I wiſh I had brought the Remnants of my Dinner Is Place. 
with me. | Wom. Sir, 
Lov, Heark! I hear ſomebody coming! Hide your . Mad 
ſelf, Raſcal; I wou'd not have you ſcen, Kap, 
FSuap. Well Sir, IU line this Trench in caſe of the me an t 
your being in danger. | Gets ander the Table, np, I ga 
Lov, Ha, This Night-Gown and Perule don 5 dunſcen 
5 ger. 


* 
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here for norhing. . . I'll make my ſelf agrecable.. . 
ave baulk't many a Woman in my time, for want 
-lean Shirt. [ Pats "em am. 


ter Servants with a Supper, after them, a Man, 
then a Woman. 


Liv, Ha! a Supper! Heaven ſend it be no Viſion! 
the Meat be real. I ſhall believe the Lady may 
ye Fleſh and Bloud. . . Now am I damnably puzled 
know whether this be ſhe , or not? Madam... 

| Bows. 
Wom. Sir , my Lady begs your pardon for amo- 


nit. 

Lov, Humh ! her Lady! Good! ... 

yum. She's unfortunately detained by ſome Female 
ors, Which ſhe will diſpatch with all the haſte 
pginablez in the mean time, be pleaſed to refreſh 
r ſelf with what the Houſe affords. ... Pray Sir 
down, 


Lov. Not alone; Madam, you muſt bear me 


npany . 20 
em, To oblige you, Sir, I'll exceed my Com- 
hon. ' 
Snap. [ Under the Table.) Was there ever fo un- 
nate a Dog! What the Devil put it in my head 
hide my ſelf before Supper; why this is wor ſe than 
ing lock d into a Cloſet, while another Man's a 
with my Wife l I ſuppoſe my Maſter will take 
much cate of me too, as I ſhouꝰ'd of him, ifI were 
bis Place. 
om. Sir, my humble Service to you. 3 | 
Ln, Madam, your humble Servant: I'll pledge 
snap, when there's any danger I'll call you; 
lhe mean time lie ſtill, d' hear. [ Aſide to Snap. 
bp, I gad I'll ſhift for my (elfthen - 3 
Weuſeen | So, now I am arm'd, e to all 
ger. E 5 Lou. 


24 LOVES LAST SHIFT; On, 


TH 
Tov. Madam, your Ladys Health. impatie! 
Snap. Ay, Ay, let it go round, I ſay, (7 IL m 
em Well really, Sir, my Ladys very ban wen ſhe b 
that ſhe has got looſe from her Relations : Forty Ha! he! 
were always teizing her about you: But ſhe dehes'y lence aſſiſ 
all now... Come dir, Succeſs to both your Wie 
l Drnk 4 
Tou. Give me a Glaſs ; methinks oy, Heal 
joſpires me... My Heart grows lighter for ty m. Whe 
Weight of Wine; .. Here, Madam, Prof; us, and! 
rity to the Man, that. ventures moſt to pleaſe he. ov. My! 
am. What think you of a Song to ſuppot Heaven 
Gayty / b | warm, 
Lov, With all my Heart. | We my face | 
| 7 pp the 1 
A Soup here. ainsof 
honey | a Ayres 
Top. You have oblig'd me, Madam; I pad er Look 
this Girl! ſhe rakes off her Glaſs ſo ſeclingly, lu [ have. 
half perſwaded ſhe's of a thirſty Love: Ifher II Let 
don't make a little haſt, I find 1 ſhall preſent nes with 
humble Service to her. am. Bleſ. 
; defend 
Enter a Servant , who whiſpers Amandas Woman, re? TY 
| | * Lov, 
Mom. Sir I ask your Pardon, my Lady has u | cou'd 
Commands forme, I will return immediately. nber. 
Lov. Your Seryant ... Mcthinks this is a ie 
new Method of Inttiguing? | E 
Snap. Pray Heaven it be New! for the old wa 
commonly ended in a good beating: But a pu . Did; 
Danger Iſay, and ſo here's good Luck to you, e matter ? 
Tov, Take heed, Rogue, you don't get druok Wi In. Vill 
and diſcover your (elf. Wc you by 
ap. It muſt be with a freſh Flask then; fort urder'd ! 
is expired Sapernaculum. 2 Bleſ: 
ardon ; as 


| Lie N om 
1 Lie cloſe „ | hear ſomebody c took him 


OY - 
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impatient till I {ce this Creature. This Wine 


.. med me againſt all thoughts of danger! Pray 
ry hay ven ſhe be young , for then ſhe can't want Beau- 
s: Forth Ha! here ſhe comes! Now! ne ver · failing Im- 
ic defies'p Ince aſſiſt me. 


Our Wiſhe 

[ Ding Enter Amanda loofly dreſs d. 

this He! | 
tet be 8 im. Where's my Love? O, let me fly into his 


vs, and live for ever there. 

wv. My Life, my Soul! ¶ runs and embraces ber.] 
Heaven a tempting Creature! Melting, ſoft, 
| warms «+. as my dcfire... Oh, that I cou'd 
We my face for ever thus, that undiſcovered 1 might 
p the Har veſt · of a ripe Defire , without the ling 
g pains of growing Love. [ Kiſſes ber Ha. 
am. Look up, my Lord, and bleſs me with a 


ive Prof 
leaſe her. 
upport thy 


I gad er Look, and let my talking Eyes inform thee 
ngly , lay have languiſh'd for thy Abſence. | 
If her Lal Let's retire, and chaſe away our fleeting 


ves with che Raprures of untir'd Love. 

am. Bleſs me! your Voice is ſtrangely alter'd! 
| defend me! who's this? Help! help! within 
re? 

Liv, So! I amdiſcover'd! A Poxon my tatling ! 
t cou'd not hold my Tongue till I got to her Bed- 


| Enter Sly, and other Servants, 
he old wa | 8 


a Por b. Did your Lady hip call belp, Madam , what's 
you , Sir. e matter ? 
get druok WW 41m Villain! Slave! who's this? what Ruffian 


pre you brought me here... Dog, III have you 
urder'd ! | [ Sly looks in bu face. 
M. Bleſsme! O Lord! dear Madam, I beg your 
ardon ; as L hope to be ſaved, Madam, tis a miſtake, 
took him for Mr. | | Am. 


nz for thi 
dy com 
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R, 
| perſon; or your Inclinations : Perhaps the li 
= a, then may have of ſupplanting — — 
leave your Houſe. If not, my Love ſhall (till 
wat ve jou, tho to the bazard of my Life, which I 
' not caſily reſign z while this Sword canguard it, 
am. 
** 8 - Oh, were this Courage ſhown but in a better 
4 my Mal ſe, how worthy were the Man that own'd it! 
.] What is it, Sir, that you propoſe by this 
"ny cellary Rong? Know then , that Ididexpe& 
m——— Man perhaps more brave than you : One 
if preſent, wou'd have given you a ſhorter 
, ver 5 your — q 
w. lam glad to hear he's brave, however; it 
ons ys no weakneſs in jour Choice: But if you'd Nill 

/ rve , or raiſe the Joys of Love, remove him 
_— bur Thoughts a moment, and in his room re- 
ir Chan 2 warmer Heart, a Heart that muſt admire you 

than he, becauſe my Paſlion'sofa freſher Date. 
ur bub What deꝰ e take me for? 
Uſage, | . AWoman , and the moſt Charming of your 
one whoſe pointed Eyes declare you form'd for 
u, Mak and tho your words are flinty , your every 
8 ind motion all confeſs there's a ſecret Fire within 
which muſt ſparkle when the Steel of Love pro- 
_ 1 Come, now pull away your hand, and 
« Conf." hold it faſter. | 
m_ Nay, now you are rude , Sir. 

„ If Love be Rudeneſs, let me be Impudent: 
Tees n we are Familiar , Rudeneſs will be Love. No 
e, kel oem thought a Lover Rude after ſhe had once 

5 ted — the Favour. 
of , ray Sir * forbear. 
.Cagues v. How can 1? when my defire's fo violent: Oh 
on Ulle & ſnatch the Roſie Dew from thoſe diſtilling 
a . —— you ſee your power to charm, ſo chide 
I Rival bet th your Pity, Why do you thus cruelly turn 


you away 


„„ LOVE'S LAST SMIFT; On, 


TH! 
away your Face? own the Bleſſing's worth an WF 
— wer but if refuſed — tis eſte — 
aDebt. Wou'd you oblige your Lover, let look y * Thot 
early Kindneſs, 4; The 

Am. I ſhall not take your Counſel, Sir, whi, 110 b 
. a Limbs; 
know a Womans early Kindneſs is aslittle ſignaſt 7 
Generoſity, as her Generoſity is a ſign of her Dil Ms Loot 
tion: Nor wou'd Ihave you belie ve I am ſo ill provid ng. | 
for, that L need liſten ro any Mans firſt Addreſes, Mel vice 
Lov. Why, Madam, wou'd not you drink gon d Ve 
firſt time you baad a Thirſt ? + Col 
Am. Yes? bur nor before I had, let's wal 
Lov, If you can't drink , yet you may kiſsthe were 
and that may give you Inclination. | 17 R 10 
Am. Your Pardon, Sir, I drink out of no h orelent ! 
Glaſs but my own; as the Man I love confines bini 4 of Fate 
to me, ſo my Inclination keeps me true to him. , 
Lov. That's a Cheat impoſed upon you, by y 
own Vanity; For, when your back's turn'd , 
very Chamber Maid ſips of your leavings, andi 
comes your Rival. Conſtancy in Love is all a Cheap». Bring n 
Women of your Underſtanding know it: The Jon) » 25 | © 
Love are only great when they are new, and to mi the Mar 
em laſting, we muſt often change. Fmaintair 
Am. Suppoſe twere a freſh Lover I now expeti my (elf; 
Tov. Why theff , Madam, your Expect e call'd 
anſwer'd; For, I muſt confeſs I donꝰt take youfor ure. Ple⸗ 
old Acquaintance, tho' ſomewhere I have ſeena of my 
not much unlike you. Come, your Arguments eight. 8 
vain ; for they are ſo charmingly delivered, they Women 
infpire me the more, as blows in Batrel raiſe the bur anſwe 
Mans Courage. Come, every Thing pleads for my Face i 
your Beauty , Wit, Time; Place, Opportuni de prope 
and my own Exceſs of raging Paſhon . By He 
Am. Stand off : diſtant as the Globes of Hen the Sun (} 
and Farth , that like a falling Star I may ſhoot y C — f 
ch of Plea 


grearer force into your Arme, and think it Heaven 
; | been hap 


R, 


than 
tis ( cem 


t look y 


ir, vn 
e ſign ol 
her Diſt 
ill provi pg 
\ ddrefſes, 

pu drinkt 


ciſs the 


of no hoh 
fines hir * 
to him. 
Du , by 7 
irn'd, u 
gs, andi 
all a Chex 
The jo 
and roms 


O expe 105 
;xpectatol 
ce you for 
e ſeena fn 
uments 4 
” „ they! 
iſe the bn 
leads fot 


)pportunif 


es of Heart 


y ſhoot v 


x it Heaven 
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ring there. [ Rains mts bis Arms. 
. Ah 
„ö Ah ali! ah! Rogue, the day's our on. 


jp. Thou ſweereſt, ſofieſt Creature Heav'n e' er 
'4; Thus let me tine my ſelf about thy beau - 
Limbs; till ſtruggling with the . of pain - 
Bliſs , motfonleſs and wute we yiel 


ful Vice ſuch power to Charm? While poor 
don'd Vertue lies neglected. Aide. 
. Come, let us Surfeir on our new-born Raptu- 


| let's waken ſleeping Nature with Delight, till 
may juſtlyfay , now ! now! we live! 
Im. Come on, let's indulge the Tranſports of 


preſent Bliſs, and bid defiance to our future 
geof fate. Who waits there? 


Enter Amandas Women. 


| ws me word immediately if my Apartment's 


y, as I order'd it. O, 1 am charm'd, I have 
the Man to pleaſe me now : One that can, and 
maintain the Noble Rapture of a lawleſs Love: 
amy ſelfa Libertine, a mortal Foe to that dull 
vp call'd Vertue, that meet Diſeaſe of ſickly 
ure, Pleaſure's the end of Life, and while Pm 
els of my ſelf , and Fortune, I will enjoy it to 


height. Speak freely then, (notthat I love like 


Women the nauſeous Pleaſure of a little Flatte- 
but anſwer me like a Man that ſcorns a Lye : 
y Face invite you, Sir? May | from what you 
ie propoſe a Pleaſure ro my ſelf in pleafingyou? 
v, By Heaven you may; I haveſcen all Beauties 
the dun ſhines on, bur never ſaw the Sun out- 
before 1 1 have meaſur'd half the World in 
ch of Pleaſure ; But not returning home , had 
deen happy. Am, 


to Con- 
king Love, both Vanquiſh'd, and both Victors. 
„„ Can all this heat be real? Oh, why has 


uy 
> n 
4 g 2 = o a l 


= 4 3 


— cz g 


o LOVE'SILAST SHIFT; on, 


T] 
Am. Spoken like the Man I with might love q y' ll emp 
Pray Heaven his words prove true, ¶ Aſide. ]., en if L 
ſure you never flatter me, and when my wh bh 
you, confeſs ir freely: For change when et. So 
will, Il change as ſoon : But while we chang time for 
meet , ſtill leticbe with raging Fire: No mati ud to be le 
ſoon it dies, provided the ſmall time it laſts , i H for ry: 
the fiercer. s ſame F 

Lov. O ! wou'd the blinded World, like u form, 
to change, how laſting might the Joys of Loe, Dan 
For thus Beauty ,tho' ſtale to one, might ſome om. Ble 
elſe be new; and while this Man were bleſt in e N d you h 
what he loath'd, another were new Rayi(h'din . On: 
cciving what he ne'er enjoy d. Maſter | 

ä ys. 
Re-Enter Amandas Woman. Vom. Let 

! Sap, Yel 
8 Madam, every Thing is according toy 2 

rder. 

Lov. Oh ! lead me to the Scene of unſuppomi pee. Hu 
Delight; Rack me wich Pleaſures never known WM, ** 
fore, till I lie gaſping with Convulſive Pata The 
This Night let us be laviſh to our unbounded wil bh a 0 

| | ll 1 
Give all our Stock at once to raiſe. the Fire, | * { 
And Revel to the berght of looſe Deſire. en you fin 
[ Ext acall, foi 

Am. Wom. Ah ! what an happy Creature! Nn. Foh 
Lady now ? There's many an unſatisfied Wife MM whitf 
Town, wou'd be glad to have her Husband as vid bor with a 
as my Maſter, upon the ſame Terms my LH J*9%ter 
him. Few Women I'm afraid wou'd grudge an H/ to him 
band the laying our his ſtock of Loye , that „O II 


receive ſuch conſiderable Intereſt for it! Well t him: 


Now ſhan t I take one wink of ſleep for _—_ Wo” nd 


0 
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1 
l employ their time to- night.. Faith, I muſt 

40 wg if I — to be hang d fore. | 
8 ; 1 1 Liflens at the Door. 
en Cer | Snap. So! my Maſter's provided for, therefore 
re chan dime for me to take care of my ſelf : Thave no 
matter tt be loch d out of my Lodging: TI fancy there's 
ts, ith om for two in the Maids Bed, as well as my Ladys. 

9 s ſame Flask was plaguy ſtrong Wine. . I findT 
like ul form, if ſhe don't ſurrender fairly. By your 
of Love ee, Damſel. 
t omen den. Bleſs me 1 whos this? O Lord! what 
eſt inen you have? Who are you ? - 
aviſhd;n . One that has a Right and Title to your body, 


Maſter having already taken Poſſeſſion of your 
dys. 
Yom, Let me go, or Ill cry out. 5 
Snap. Ye Lye, ye date not diſturb your Lady: but 
bettet to ſecure you, thus I ſtop your mouth. 
[ Kiſſes ber. 

Nom. Humb! .. Lord bleſs me, is the Devil in 
, tearing ones Things! | 
wp. Then ſhow me your Bed-Chamber. 
Pom. The Devil ſhall have you firſt, 
nap, A ſhall have us both together then: Here 
Ul 1 fix, (rates ber about the Neck] uſt in this 
ure till to Morrow Morning: In the mean time 
jen you find your Inclination ſtirring , ptithee give 
acall, for at preſent I am very ſtecpy. 

23 ro ſleep. 
hum. Foh! how he ſtinks. ( He belches.) Ah ! 
ata whiff was there... the Rogue's as drunk as a 


ive Paſko 
ded wilt 


e Fire, 
re. 
[ Ex 


Dreature 
ed Wiſe 4 


and as vidi bor with a Twelve Months Arrears in his Pocket; 
my Lady ebe upon a Day of ill News. IIkha' no 
rudge an E to him. .. let me ſec, how ſhall 1 get rid of 
e, that * O! I have it ! I'll ſoon make him ſober, I'll 
it! Wellianthim : Soho! Mr. What de e call um, where | 


vy intend to lye to- night? 
ö 88 Þ ; $»1ap. 


„ LOVES LAST SHIFT; ox, 


Snap. Humh why , where you lay laſt Night TH 
unleſs you change your Lod ing. vor III 
Mom. Well, for once I'1l take Pity of you., nad | 
nogoiſe, but put out the Candles, and folloy . Nat 
ſoftly, for fear ot diſturbing my Lady. joht of , 
Snap. I'll warrant ye; there's — fear of ſpoili She offers 
herAjufick, while we are playing the ſame Tune, e 
The Scene changes to a dark Entry , and they Re. en * 0 
Vom. Where are you ? Lend me your hand. ng. 
Snap. Here ! Here ! make baſte , my dear c. And 
cupiſcence. ull ber in 
Vom. Hold! ſtand there a little, while I open i to yo 
Door gently without waking the Footmen. 
. | She feels about, and opens a Trap du APE; 


Vom. Come along ſoftly this way! 
Snap. Whereabours are you? 
Vom. Here, here, come ſtrait forward. 
[ He foes forward , and falls into the Celli 
Snap. O Lord ! O Lord! Ihavebroke my Neck. 
Vom. I am glad to hear him ſay ſo, however; 
SE be loath to be hang'd for him. How det 
. 
Sanp. De'e , Sir! I am a League under Ground, 
Wom, Whercabouts are you? 
Snap. In Hell, Ithink. 
Wom. No! Ngo! you are but in the Road to it, 
date ſay: An . why will you follow len 
Women at this rate, when they lead you to the 
Gulph of Deſtruction ? I knew. you wou'd be ſui 
low d up at laſt. Ha! hal ha! ha! 
Snap. Ah, ye ſneering Whore! ö 
Vom. Shall I fetch you a Prayer - Book, Sir ? I. 
arm you in the Temptations of the Fleth? 


he SC 


ter Eld 


| Re the I 
T. Wor. 

uin, an 
EZ. Wor, ! 
rdofit, 
ur deſign 1 


Snap, No! you need but ſhow. your own damn iP" Us 1 
ug'y Face io do that.. Hearkye » either hehe The: 


R, 
aſt Nig 


follow ng 
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or I'll hang my ſelf, and ſwear you murder d 


vum Nay, if you are ſo bloody-minded 7 Good 


echt to ye, Ax. 

[ She r to ſhut the Door over bim, and be catches 
bold on her. 
Snap, Ah! ah ! ah ! have I caught you! I gad 
11 Pig together now. 

Wem. O Lord! Pray let me go, and I'll do any 


of ſpoi | 
e Tune, 


y Re-en 


1and. ng. 

dear ca . And fo you ſhall before I part with you. 
ul ber in to hum) And now, Maſter , my humble 
e l open vice to you. [ He pulls the Door over them. 
) 


Trap-dn 


. 

9 the Cella n 

my Nc be SCENE Sir William Wiſe- 

How det wouds Houſe. 

r Ground. er EId. Worthy , Yo. Worthy , and 4 
Lawyer with Writings. 

oadto it, 8 

oIlow leut Elder Worthy. 

to the eke che Ladies ready? 


a'd be uu Wer. Hillaria is juſt gone up to haſten her 
uin, and Sir Walliam will be here immediately. 
E, Wor, But heark you, Brother! I have conſi · 
dot it, and pray let me oblige you not to purſue 
urdeign upon his Five thouſand Pound : For, in 
Iſt» tis no better than a Cheat, and what a Gen- 
man ſhou'd ſcorn tobe guilty of. Is not it ſufficient 
l conſent ro your wronging him of his Daughter? 
F 2 A 7. Wor, 


„ Sir? Tt 
Fleſh? 


wn damn« 


ther help m 
000 
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T. Vor. Your Pardon, Brother, I can't ally 
that a wrong : For his Daughter loves me; her Fur 
tune, you know, he has nothing to do with; ay 
it's a hard caſe a Young Woman ſhall not have th 
diſpoſal of her Heart. Love's a Fever of the Mind 
which nothing but our own wiſhes can aſſwage, a 
1 don't, queſtion but we ſhall find Marriage a wy 
cooling Cordial. And as to the Five thouſal 
Pound, tis no more than what he has endeavour! 


aud ) mh 
ear, and 
rei. 
Sir Vell 
E. Ver. 
Sir Vill 


to cheat his Niece of. is ! Od, 

E. Wor. Whatde'e mean, I take him for an Hoi now 4. 

Man. c | fithout 1 

T. For. Oh ! Very honeſt! As honeſt as an 0 mes over 

gent to a New-Rais'd Rigiment. .. No Faith, [! eld his Ti 

ſay that for him, he will not do an ill thing, ue ©2mPat 

he gets by ic. In a word, this ſo very honeſt dit Hi Law. 1 

liam, as you take him to be, hasoffer'd me the rem e no 

of your Miſtreſs; and upon Condition I will ſeat nd Diſtry 

him Five thouſand Pound upon my day of Manig Sit Will, 

with her, he will ſecure me her Perſon, and I xyers tl 
thouſand Pound, the remainig part of her Form rithee 2 

There's a Guardian for ye! What think ye now, . 4 

b E. Vor. Why I think he deſerves to be ſerv'dint rs Fortun 

ſame kind. I find Age and Avarice arc inſeparable er.. and t 

therefore c en make what you can of him, and | v und to hi 

ſtand by you. But heark you, Mr. Forge, ate f. be Blanks 

ſure it will ſtand good in Law if Sir Willsam ſg i , L de 

Bond ? Sir W4ll, 

Law. In any Court in England, Sir. Law, M 

E. Vor. Then there's your Fifty Pieces, and i me th 

ſucceeds here are as many more in the ſame Pocket! Sir Wil,” 

anſwer em: But Mum . . here comes Sir i . Wor, * 


and the Ladies. 
| Law, I“ 


Sir Will. 
dot reliſh yo 
1 warrant 
tion! 


Enter Sir William wiſe wou ' d, Hillaria, and Nati 


Sir 17. Good morrow Gentlemen! Mr. Wor 
WY | . , 


5  *TKE FOOL IN FASHION. x; 
i e you Toy! od ſo! If my Heels were as light as m 
n - . ö Mou ha much adoe to forbear Incl a 
* hk ere, here, take her, Man, (gives him Narciſſas 


nd ſhe's yours, and ſo is her Thouſand pound a 
rar, and my Five Thouſand pound ſhall be yours too. 
rer. You muſt ask me leave firſt, LAſide. 


t have the 
the Mind, 


. 4 Sir Vall. Odſo ! is the Lawyer come? 
* * E. Vor. He is, and all the Writings are ready, Sir. 
e Sir Vall. Come, Come, let's ſee , Man! What's 


is ! Odd! this Law is a plaguy troubleſome thing ; 
rr now a-days it won't let a Man give away his own, 
ithour repeating the Fattlculgis Five Hundred 
+ 25 an O85 0ver - When in former times a Man might have 
'Faich (P44 his Ticle ro Twenty Thouſand pound a year, in 
ng, uc be compaſs of an Horn-Book. 
eſt Sir Wi Law. That is, Sir, Becauſe there are more 
«che eures now 2 days, and this Age is more Treacherous 
will c Diſtruſtful than heretofore. | 
of Mar Sir . That is, Sir, becauſe there are more 
. and pers than heretofore: But come, what's this, 
zer oma bee! a 
e now, Si L. Theſe are the Old. Writings of your Daugh- 
ſer van Fortune; this is Mr. Northyi Settlement upon 
MY . and this, Sir, is your Bond for Five Thouſand 
| and Iv und to him: There wants nothing but filling up 
ge, are be Blanks with the Parties Names; if you pleaſe, 
am lg IU do't immediately. 
Sir Vll. Do ſo. a 
Law, May I crave your Daughters Chriſtian 
s, and me, the reſt I know , Sir. 
ne Pocker 8 Sir “. Nurciſſa; prithee make haſte... 
Sir Will r. Wor, You know your Buſineſs... 
[ Aſide to the Lawyer. 
Law, Il warrant you, Sir. [ Sts to write. 
Na l. Mr. Worthy , methinks your Brother does 
jtreliſh your Happineſs as he ſhou'd do: Poor Man! 
Mr. wan l varrant he wiſhes himfelf in his Brothers con- 
1 F 3 T. Wer. 


r an Honel 


1 

2 122 
- 
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T. Wor. Not I, I'll aſſure you, Sir. 

Sir l. Niece! Niece ! have you no Pity ? Prihee 
Took upon him a little ! Odd ! he's a preny 
Fellow... I am ſure he loves you, or he wou'dng 
have frequented my Houſe fo often! Dee thinkhy 
Brother cou'd not tell my Daughter his own Stor 
without his Aſſiſtance ? Plhaw i Waw I tell you, a 
were the Beauty that made him ſo aſſiduous: Com 


come, give him your Hand, and he'll ſoon Hill, We 
into your Heart, I'll warrant you: Come, (ay the go to C| 
word, and make him happy. me back t 
Hull, What, to make my felf miſerable, St, pſt think | 
Marry a Man without an Eſtate ? Sir. ' 
Sir Will. Hang an Eſtate! True Love's be) ne 
all Riches! Tis all dirt .. meer dirt! . . bed, erm ne 
han t you Fifteen Thouſand Pound to your Portion? be!! as 
Hill. I doubt, Sir, you wou'd be loath togin —— 
him your Daughter, tho her Fortune's larger. 4 
Sir Will. Odd, if he loved her but half ſo yel, gh = 
as he loves you, he ſhou'd have her for a wol * 
ſpeaking. ; | me, Lay 
Hill. But, Sir, this ashs ſome Conſiderartion.., * * 
Nar. You ſee, Mr. Worthy, what an extraorls Wl you 
nary Kindneſs my Father has for you. {ut 
I. Wor. Ay, Madam, and for your Couſin wo: | e | 
Bur I hope with a little of your Affiſtance we ſhall BF * 
be both able very ſhortly to return it. = : | 
Nar. Nay, I was always ready to ſerve Hillaria;for WW . 18 
Heaven knows 1 only Marry to Revenge her Quarrel ſhe 
to my Father: I cannot forgive his off ring to ſell her, « Ni 
Y. Wor, O you need not take ſuch pains, Madan, A 
to conceal your Paſſion for me; you may own i * 
without a bluſh upon your Wedding- day. Fo ; 
Nar. My Paſſion ! When did you hear me acknov- Fe wed 
ledge any ? If I thought you cou'd believe me guilty LP 
of ſuch a Weakneſs, tho' after 1 had marry'd you, | i, it 85 


wou'd never look you in the Face. 
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7. Wor. A very pretty Humour, this faith! 
de.] What a world of unneceſſary Sins ha ve we 
0 to Anſwer for? For ſhe has told more Lyes to 
inceal her Love ; than I have ſworn falſe Oaths to 
omore it. Well, Madam, at preſent I'll content 
y ſelf with your giving me leave to Love. 

Nr. Which if I don'tgive, you'll rake I ſuppoſe. 
Hill, Well, Uncle, I won't Promiſe you, but 
| go to Church and ſee them marry'd; when we 
me back tis ten to one but Iſurprize you where you 
aſt think on. eh 

Sir Will, Why, that's well ſaid! .. Mr. Worthy, 
pw! now's your time; Odd! I have fo fir'd her, 
not in her power to deny you, Man... Toher! 
her ! I warrant her thy own, Boy ! You'll keep 
ur word, Five Thouſand Pound upon the day of 


* 3 
Portion! 


th togin 

rger, ariage. ; | 4 
flo wel L. Vor. I'll give you my Bond upon demand, Sir. 
or 2 word Sir. O! I dare take your Word , Sir... 


dme, Lawyer, have you done? Isall ready? 
Law. All, Sir + This is your Bond to Mr. Wor#by : 


ation.., 
OY Jill you be pleaſed to Sign that firſt, Sir? 

Sir Will, Ay, ay; let's ſee! The Condition of this 
ſn to: BP 12 4179n | Reads.) Hum um... Come, lend me 
we (ail e Pen... There... Mr. Worthy, I deliver this 

my Act and Deed to you, and Heaven ſend you a 
Ilaria;for e Bargain... Niece , will you Wirnefs it? 
Conn bich ſhe does. . Come, Lawyer, your Fiſt 
oſellber, . | | | Lawyer witneſſes #2. 

Madam, L. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to Sign the Joyn- 

y own it WF” 

* E. Nor. Come on ., . Sir William, I deliver this 

acknow. 0 for the uſe of your Daughter. Madam, will 

meguily WP ve your ſelf the trouble once more? | Hill. ſers 

d you, [ Hand] Come, Sir.. | the Lawyer does ihe 
me, 4 now let a Coach be called as ſoon as you 

J. uc, dir. 


F 4 Sir 
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Sir will. You may ſave that Charge, Ia 
own at rhe Door. | | 
| | E. Por. Your Pardon, Sir, that wou'd mae 
buſineſs too Publick: For which Reaſon, Sir py, 
liam, I hope you vill excuſe our not taking yy 
along with us. 125 os a ger ran 

Sir Will, Ay, ay, with all my heart, the mor 
Privacy the leſs Expence. - Put pray, what ume n 
I expe& you back again? For Amanda has (cnt u 


TH 
e 80 


me for the Writings of her Husbands Eſtate: | ſg. Hus far 
poſe ſhe intends to Redeem the Mortgage, and i wy dil 
afraid ſhe will keep me there till Dinner-time. n to a M 

T. Wor. Why, about that time ſhe has obliged neifemble to 
to bring ſome of her neareſt Friends to be Wine oou'd frigh 
of her good or evil Fortune with her Husban\8W re are 
Methinks I long to know her Succeſs ; if you pleak ore pleal 
Sir William, we'll meet you there. Ie why | 

Sir Mill. With all my heart, .. Zuter a Servant nile Lew 


Well! is the Coach come? willing I 


Serv. It is at the Door, Sir. d hang | 
Sir Vill. Come, Gentlemen, no Ceremony {WWloquence 
your time's ſhort. |; ack to Le 
E. Vor. Your Servant, Sir Villiam. y dreade 


[ Exeunt E. Wor, Y. Wor. Nar. and Hi 

Sir Wil. So! here's Five Thouſand Pounds g. 
with a wet finger! This*tisto read Mankind! I kne 
a Young Lover wou'd never think he gave too mud 
for bis Miſtreſs! Well! if 1 don't ſuddenly meet vi 
ſome misfortune, I ſhall never be able to beart 
Tranquility of Mind, | [ Exit 


Am. He 
Four (elf « 
dye ? 
Low, O 
houghrs 
em is ſtil 
muſt laſt 1 
ary 
aling 3 : 
what Thi 
ome , ſp 
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L ſaw you | 
The SCENE Changes to Aman- 

1, Sir Pi | ay ouſe 4 J 

taking you 

a Serra Enter Amanda Solg. 

, the mor | 1 

LU LIME may 

las lem u Amanda. | 

ate: 1 ſq Hus far my hopes have all been anſwer'd, and 

, and u wy diſguiſe of Vicious Love has charm'd him 

ime. n to a Madneſs of lmpure Deſire: .. But now 1 

obliged nefemble to pull off the Mask, leſt bare fac'd Vertue 

x Wine Wou'd fright him from my Arms for ever. Yer ſure 

usb ere are Charms in Vertue, nay, ſtronger, and 

you plete ore pleaſing far, than bateful Vice can boaſt of! 
Ike why have Holy Martyrs periſh'd for its ſake? 

a Servant nile Lewdneſs ever 7 ſevere Repentance, a 
awilling Death, . Good Heaven inſpire my heart, 
d hang upon my 6 hom. rh the force of Truth and 

Ceremony WWloquence, that I may lure this wandring Falcon 


ack to Love and Vertue... He comes, and now 
y dreaded Task begins. | 

ar, and Hui | 

Pounds g 

ind! I kne 

ve too mud 

ly meet vic 

to beat ih 
[ Exi 


Enter Loveleſs in N Cloaths. 


Am. How fare you , Sir? De'e not already think 
Four {elf confin'd 2 Are you not tired with my eaſie 
dye ? Na 

Liv, Q | never ! never! you have ſo fill'd my 
houghrs with Pleaſures paſt , that but to reflect on 
em is ſtill new Rapture to my Soul, and the Bliſs 
muſt laſt while I have Life or Memory. | 
am. No Flattery , Sir! Ilov'd you for your plain- 
xealing; and to preſerve my good Opinion, tell me, 
what think you of the Grapes perſuading Juice ? 
ome, ſpeak freely, wou'd not the next Tavern- 


F 5 Buſh 
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Buſh pur all this out of your head? 

Tou. Faith, Madam, to be free with you, | 
apt to think you are jn the right on't : For tho Log 
and Wine are two very fine Tunes, yet they makey 
Muſick, if ou play them both together; ſepanich 
they Raviſh us: Thus the Miſtreſs ought to may 
room for the Bottle, the Bottle for the Miſtreſs, ay 


inſt my E 
ich ſhe ſo 
in It, \ 
ach I lo 
nd, whi 


both to wait the call of Inclination. bts. Thi 
Am. That's Generouſly ſpoken . . . I have obſeryi thick upo1 
Sir, in all your Diſcourſe you confeſs ſomething 18 . a 


a Man, that has throughly known the world!. 
Pray give me leave to ask you, of what Condit 
you are, and whence you came? 

Lov. Why, in the firſt place, Madam, . 
Birth Lam a Gentleman; by ill Friends, good Wi 
and falſe Dice, al moſt a Beggar : But by your Se. 
vants miſtaking me, the happicſt Man, that 
Love and Beauty ſmil'd on. 

Am. One thing more, Sir! Are you married? 
Now my fears. | [44 
Tov. I was, but very Young. 

Am. What was your Wife? 

Lov. A fooliſh loving thing, that built Caſtk 
in the Air, and thought it impoſſible for a Manu 
forſwear himſelfwhen he made Love. 

Am. Was ſhe not Vertuous ? 

Lov. Uumh ! Yes faith, I believe ſhe might, 


ter, amic 
more hat 
m. Don' 
2 

. Not 
n. Why 
Lov, Beca 
re Philoſc 
t belp. 
leave to i 
im, In a 
[ muſt 01 
9. Nay 
that Circ: 
m A W 
vous Wit 


, . Huml 
was ne'er Jealous of her. R 
Am. Did you ne'er love her? ** 


Lov Ah! moſt damnably at firſt, for ſhe wit 
within two Women of my Maidenhead. 
Am. What's become of her ? 


n. I ney 
LI till lo 


Lov. Why, after had been from her beyond Scſſen: £296 
about Seven or Eight Years , like a very Loving Fodl — — 
the died of the Pip, and civilly left me the world frail © 
to Range in. told 

but if u 


Am. Why did you leave her? 
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„ v. Becauſe ſhe grew ſtale, and I cou'd not Whore 

niet for her: Beſides ſhe was always exglaiming 
. „ inſt my Extravagancies, particularly my Gaming: 
e eh (he fo violently oppos d, chat I fancy d a Plea- 
y makeng in it, which fince I never found; for in one 
(eparach Wh 1 loſt between Eight and Ten Thouſand 
t to make nd, which I had juſt before call'd in to pay my 
treſs, u bs. This Misfortune may my Creditors come 
| ick upon me, that I was forc'd to Mortgage the 
e obſery 5 | ing port of my Eſtate to Purchaſe ab 4 
my Which I knew I cou'd not do on this fide the 


ur, amidſt the Clamours of inſatiate Duns, and 
more hate ful Noiſe of a Complaining Wife. 
in. Don't you wiſh you had taken her Counſel 


e * 

w. Not I, faith, Madam. 

m. Why ſo? 

Lov, Becauſe tis to no purpoſe: I am Maſter of 

e Philoſophy , than to be concern'd at what I 

t belp. . But now» Madam, ... Pray give 

leave to inform my ſelf as far in your Condition. 

im, In a word, Sir, till you know methroughs 

[ muſt own my ſelf a perfect Riddle to you. 

w. Nay , nay, I know you are a Woman: But 

that Circumſtances! Wife, or Widow. 

m A Wife, Sir; a True, a Faithful, and a 

vous Wife. 

ov. Humh! truly, Madam, your Story begins 

thing like a Riddle! a Vertuoys Wife faygou! 

t, and was you never falſe to your Husband ! 

n. I never was by Heav'n! for Him, and only 

I till love above the World. 

w. Good agen ! pray, Madam, don't your 

mory fail you ſometimes? Becauſe I fancy you 

t remember what you do over - night. 

n. I told you, Sir, I ſhou'd appear a Riddle to 

: bur if my Heart will give me leave, Ile now 
| unlooſe 


Loving Tod 
e world fte 


* 
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But ! believe there ever was a Woman truly Mi- 
Catisfy me Lok ir, or is it only Notion? 

re yout un Let me conſider, Madam, | Aſide.] What 
if you chi mean? Why is ſhe ſo earneſt in her demands, 
and ſunm | begs me to be ſerious, as if her Life depended on 
e me. » Anſwer , . . I will reſolve her, as I ought, as 


uch, and Reaſon, and the ſtrange Occaſion ſeems 
preſs me.. Moſt of your Sex confound the very 
of Virtuez for they wou'd ſeem to live without 


ter. 1m 


y ſhou'l wiefres, which cou'd they doe, that were not Vir- 
ft night /e but the defect of unperforming Nature, and no 
5 uſual ing ziſe to them: For who can boaſt a Victory when 
ther ſeneꝗ ey have no Foe ro Conquer? Now {he alone gives 
« and Bac faireſt proofs of Virtue , whoſe Conſcience and 
a proſped ole force of Reaſon can curb her warm Deſires , 
5 me to ben Opportunity wou'd raiſe em: That ſuch a 


'oman may be found I dare believe. 


hts hum 4m. May I believe that from your Soul you ſpeak 
Aby (he r undiſſembled Truth? 

h, Mau Lov Madam, you may. But ſtill you rack me 
of the u ich amazement | why am I ask't (o ſtrange a 
h your c cſtion? | | 

id rather iy 4m. 1'1] give you caſe immediately... Since 


hen you haveallow'd a Woman may be Virtuous: . . 
ow will you excuſe the Man who leaves the Buſome 
fa Wife, ſo qualified, for the abandon'd pleaſures 


ueſtion mu 


ir? „! 


wering tut deceitful Proſtitutes? Ruines her Fortune, con- 
r ever: M emas her Counſel, loaths her Bed, and leaves her 
| you hehe lingring Miſeries of Deſpair and Love: while 
me Tru" return of al theſe wrongs, ſhe his poor forſaken 


wn at you 


lam, ſo J 
eaſt, an 
t is it I null 


ite meditates no Revenge, but what her piercing 
ears, and ſecret Vows to Heav'n for his Conver- 
on yield her: yer ſtill loves on, is conſtant and 
nlhaken to the laſt. Can you believe , that ſuch a 
plan can live without the ſtings of Conſcience ,. and 
het be maſter of his Senſes! Conſcience? did you 
deer feel the Checks of it? did it never, never tell 
ou of your broken Vows ? Lov. 


reue , Sit 
c 
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Lov, That you ſhou'dask me this, confoung, 
Reaſon... And yet your words are utter'd withi —— 
a powerful Accent, they have awak'd my Soul, x | 
ſtrike my thoughts with horrour and remorſe, ,, 4 
{ Sands in a fix: of) 
Am. Then let me ſtrike you nearer , deeper yet 
But arm your mind with gentle pity firſt, or | 
loſt for ever. Y 
Lov. I am all Pity, all Faith, Expectation, y 
confuſed Amazement : Be kind, be quick, ande 
my wonder. 
Am. Look on me well: Revive your dead teme 
brance: And oh! for pity's fake | Xzeels | hate w 
not for loving long, faithfully forgive this innocy 


attempt of a deſpaiting Pathon, end I ſhall de! pngs for e 


uiet. | 

1 Lov. Hah! ſpeak on ! | Ann 1 
Am. 1 wo not be! ... The word's too weight Abel 

for my faultring Tongue , and my Soul ſinks ben., ©. 4 
the faral Burthen. ' { Falls on the Grow A hile 
Lov. Ha! ſhe faints | look up fair Creature! MI ie 

hold a Heart that bleeds for your diſtreſs, and fi 
wou d ſhare the weight of your oppreſſing SorronWl.. No n 
Oh ! thou haſt rais'd a Thought within me, tha 30 th 


ſhocks my Soul. 

Am. 'Tis done! { riſing) the Conflict's paſt, an 
Heav'a bids me ſpeak undaunted. Know then, ev! | 
all the boaſted Raptures of your laſt Nights Love ados 
found in your 4mandas Arms... I am your Wife. 


Tov. Hah ! xAck 
. For ever bleſt or miſcrable, as your neal, 10 Pa) 
breath ſhall ſentence me. | rate, fic 
Lov. My Wife! impoſſible! is ſhe not dead! He * 
ſhall I believe thee? ork 
Am. How Time and my Afflictions may h 08 
alter d me l know not: But here's an Indelible Cons [ 


frmation (bares ber Arm.) Thele ſpeaking 8 FIR 
| | raQters 


_— 


: = 
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R | 
foul bs, which in their checrful bloom our Early 
1 11 Tons courallyrecorded. - 
* 11 w. Hah! tis bere. . tis no Illuſion, but 
S Name; which ſeems to upbraid me as a witneſs 
yy 701 jy berjar d Love. Oh I am confounded with my 
>. d. t, and tremble to behold thee. Pray give me 
1 0 eto think. fad turn: from ber. 
Iwill: ( kneels. ) -Bur you muſt look upon 
* For only Eyes can hear the Language of the 
' a and mine have ſure the tendereſt Tale of Love 
dee, char ever Miſery , at the dawn of Riſing- 
e | 
| hand W. I have wrong'd you. Oh, riſe ! baſely 
lh ng'd you! and can I ſee your Face? 
ſhall & m. One kind, one pitying Look cancels thoſe 
ngs for ever: and oh ! Forgive my fond pre- 
”= ing Paſſion ; for from my Soul I pardon and for- 
00 veil!” all; all, all but this, the greateſt, your 
abs b ſeal den pardon wich th | 
wv, Oh H ſeal my pardon with thy tremblin 
— _ 7 while with this tender Graſp of Rnd reviving 
5, and f. e ſeize my Bliſs and Rifle all thy wrongs for 
9 Sone n ber.) 
ey m. No more; I'll waſh away their memory in 
s of flowing Joy. 
spalt, ii” Oh thou haſt rouz d me from my deep 
ther, ris of Vice ! For hitherto my Soul has been 
91855 Vd to looſe Deſires, to vain deluding Follies, 
u Wie. dow of ſubſtantial bliſs : but now I wake 
joy to find my Rapture Real. Thus let me 
; your te land pay my thanks to her, whoſe conqueting 
ue nn 5 oy wg me. A Ifix, thus 
wn ue, figh m me, and waſh my Crimes in 
dead ceaſing ke: of Penitence. 4 
Fer! Oxiſe i this poſture heaps new guilt on me ! 
delible Co eye ÞAy me. 
aking Che „ Have I not uſed thee like a Villain! For 
racers almoſt 


- 


* 
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almoſt ten long years depriv'd thee of my Lo 'TF 
__ all thy Fortune 1 But 1 will be, 4 ' ler d _ 
or ſtarve, to give new proofs of my unge 

Affection. . : ho 25 
Am. Forbear this temlerneſs , leaſt 1 as beedle) 
having mov'd your Soul ſo far. You ſhall not nee Reaſon no 


beg: Heav'n has provided for us beyond its com 
care, *Tis now near two years ſince my Uncle 
William Wealthy ſent you the news of my pretenk 
death, knowing the Extravagance of your Tem 
he thought it fit you ſhou'd believe no other of ey 
about a Month after he had ſent you that Advice py 


man, he dyed, and left me in the full poſſeſſion 4 
Two thouſand pounds a year, which I now cum 
offer as a Gift, becauſe my Duty, and your er. Prit! 
Right, makes you the undiſputed Maſter of i: y has ord 
+ Lev. How have Ilabour'd for my own Und: 10 
while in diſpite of all my Follies, kind Heay'ng 
folv'd my Happineſs. | [Two e 
Eurer a Servant toAmanda Ger, Com 
Ser. Madam, Sir William Wiſewoud has ſent n. Oh! 
Ladyſhip the Writings you deſired him, and fas . Pra 
wait upon you immediately, | Buſineſs 
Am. Now Sir, if you pleaſe to withdraw a vνιi 
you may inform your ſelf how fair a Fortune you p. Why 
Maſter of. we Door; but 
© Lov. None, none that can outweigh a Virtua leo ma. 
Mind, while in my Arms I thus can circle thee, A 
ar 


graſp more Treaſure, than in a Day the poſting 


can travel o'er. Oh! why have 1 fo long beenbia , * Why 
to the Pet fections of thy Mind and Perſon | N 

knowing thce a Wife , I found thee Carming beyal derv, But 
the Sides of Luxurious Love. Is it then a Name, m. He fe 


Word, ſhall rob thee of thy Worth > Can Fancy e . Ho 
om, Ido! 


very, Ah. 


{urer Guide to Happineſs than Reaſon? Oh! 3 | 
| W 


\ alt 
- 
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ler'd like a benighted wretch , and lofi my ſelf 
e unpleaſing Journey. yy * 


4 beedleſi Fancy firſt, that made me ftray , 
Reaſon now breaky forth, and lights me ow my way. 
2 | Excunt * 


1 


e SCE NE changes to an Entry, 


poſſe Enter 3. or 4. Servants, 


n 0 | 
you ue, Prithee Tow make haſte below there 3 my 


er of ir. bas order d Dinner at half an hour after one 

n Undoin lely : look out ſome of the Red that came in 

| Heav'nn 

we Two of the Servants hawl Snap and Amandas 
Woman out of the Cellar. 

ſer, Come Sir, come out here , and ſhow your 


has ſent u wm. Oh Jam undone; ruin'd ! 
and es. Pray Sir, who are you? and what was 
Buſineſs ? and how in the Devils Name you in 


raw a vA | 
tune you . Why truly, Sir, the Fleſh led me to the Cel- 
Door ; but I believe the Devil puſh't me in... that 
h a Viru e Oman can inform you better. 
ircle ther, , Pray Mrs. Anne how came you two together 
e poſting Cellar? : . 
ng beenblingiy® Why he. . ; he. ..pu-..pt...pull'd = robbing 
erſon | N 8 4 
ming beſte” But how the Devil came he in? | 
na Name, . He fe... fe... fe... fell in. ä 
an Fancy be. How came he into the Houſe? 
Oh! IE don. . do... don't know. 3 
wan Ah! you 6 I thought wha 
Was 


| 
| 
| 
= 
1 


= 
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is the reaſon 1 ebu'd never git a good voti 
you! What, in a Cellar roo! Bur come, 3 
will take care of you however. Bring him along, 


will firſk.c#ry him befote ny Lady ; ant] 


T 


Ker, But 
uſe o 
[nclinat 
Lov. Co 


him in a Blanket. * owing a 

Snap. Nay but Gentlemen ! dear Gentlemen rnthe ict 

| [ Exe etolay o 

* | "30 | Nar, Oh 

Euler Loveleſs; Amanda, E. Wor. L. Wa ens hat 

and Hill. Lov, No 

| 

E. Wor. TEN indeed a yfül Day ; we m nor. Na 

Congratulate your Happineſs, We his Pall 

Amn, Which whileput lives permit us to enjoy; E. Ver. 

muſt til] reflect with Gratirude on che geten wen ? Si 
Author of it. Sir; we oe you more than words 

pay you. 


op. Words are indeed too weak; therefore lat 
Gratiude he dumb till can ſpeak in Actions 
T. Vor. The ſucceſsof the Deſigu 1 thought on, 
ficichtly rewards 1 e 
Hill. When I refte& u 78 1d as paſt Mi 
ions, I'corr'd almoſt Ss a of this ane»peli 
ange of Fortune, 1, , ,, 
E. Wer. Methinks her fair Example ſhou'd 
ſwade.all conſtant Wives never to repine at uf 
yarded Virtue: , Nay ev nh Brecher being the 
— of it, has atton d fur all the looſenefsl 
L. TY 2 „* 
Lov. I never can return his kindneſſs. 
Nar, In 2 ſhort time, Sir, I ſuppoſe you 
ith an Opportuflity, if ydu can find a Receipt i 
fr ve LoVeafter bis Haney-Mpon's oyer. . 
Lov. The Kecef t iseably found , Madam; Is 
a tender Plane wh can t live out of a warm 
ou muſt rake care wii unqiſſembled Kindne(s10 
him from the Northern Blaſt of Jealoufic, 
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Ky, Bur 1 have heard your Experienced Lovers 

ke uſe of Coldnets , n nate Agreeable to 
— 

Lov. Coldneſs , Madam , before Marriage, like 

owing a little Water upon a clear Fire, makes ir 

rn leer: but after Marriage you muſt ſrill take 

eto lay on freſh Fuel. | 

nar, Oh ſie, Sir! how many Examples have we 

Mens hating their Wi ves for being too fond of em 

Lev. No wonder Madam: you may ſtifle a Flame 

| heaping on too great a Load. 

Nur. Nay Sir, if there be no other way of deftroy- 

ns his Paſhon , for me he may love till Doomsday. 

to enjoy; E. For. Humph + don't you ſmell! Powder, Gen- 

he geten nen? Sir Novedry is not far off. 

in words q Lov. What notour Fellow Collegian, I hope. that 

x eypell'd the Univerfity for Bcating the Proctor? 

ere fore lett E Ver. The fame; | 

ions Lov. Does chat Weed grow till ? 

ought on, E.Wor, Ay faith * and as rank as ever y As you 

ke, for here he comes. ' 
1 paſt Aft 


is anexpel Doster Sir Novelty. 


e od Sit re. Ladies your humble Servant; Dear Love. 
vine ar ber me Embrace ther; 1 am Oer joy d at thy good 
being leine, flop my Vitals. . the whole Town rings of 
ooſcneſ oi already. . my Lady Tow !letongee has tired a Pair 
Horſes in ſpreading the News about. Hearing 

eniemen that you were all met upon an Extraor- 

Ie you'l nary good Occaſion , I cou'd not reſiſt this oppor- 


Receiptto] aty of joyning my Joy wich yours 3; for you muſt 


lam. 

= Married, Sir! 8 

Nen. Te my Liberty, Madam, Iam juſt par- 

1 — +; ; ef 

— 8 — 
I 2 
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the Women ofthe Town now came down ſo low 1 | 


1 Fi 
Sir Nov. The happieſt Man alive, Medam, , at the! 
| . ſan! Eaſie! Gay! * and Free as Air: Mich bi 
| ( Capers) 49, your Ladyſhips Pardon, Madam, ng Phy! 
upon my Soul I cannot confine my Rapture. 
Nuar. Are you ſo indifferent Sir? 
Sir Nov. Oh! Madam ſhe's engag' d already my 
Temple Beau I ſaw em ina Coach together ſo fond! 1 Ser, C. 
and bore it with as unmov'd a Countenance as 7 Lov. Ho! 
Worthy does a thundering Jeſt in a Comedy when bow the by 
whole Houſe roars at it. Kr. W 
| T. Wor. Pray Sir, what occafion'd your Separationihas taken i 
Sir Nov. Why this Sir, . . you mult know he kept 
| being till poſſeſt with a Brace of Implacable De nds cryin; 
| call'd Revenge and Jealoufie, dogg'd me this Mori her Juſtic 
| to the Chocolate houſe , where I was oblig'd to e 4m. Mr. 
| a Letter for a young fooliſh Girl , that.. (you vii fortune; 
| excuſe me Sir) which I had no ſooner delivered ot aechi 
| Maid of the Houſe , but whip / ſhe ſnatches is out oF Lov. S 
1 her hand, flew at her like a Dragon, tore aff H poor Gi 
= Head Clorhs , flung down three or four Setts of Lem Snap. Wh 
* nade · Glaſſes, daſht my Lord bie, Chocolate ¶ le leſs wit 
| his Face, cut him over the Noſe , And had li: Familiar 
[4 have ſtrangled me in my own Steinkirk, Lev. The 
Lov. Pray Sir, how did this end? leſs it be y 
Sir Nov.Comically ſtop my Virals!for in the Co 8nap. Ma 
of Powder, that ſhe had batter'd out of the Be ich her? v 
Perriwigs I ſtole away: After which [ fent a Friend lan can h: 
| her, with an Offer, which ſhe readily accepted iis had thre: 
Three hundred pound a year during life, provided Lov, Well 
| wou'd renounce all claims to me, and reſign my peu ¶ e thou h. 
1 wto my on diſpoſal. | ee an 100 
j . E. Vor. Methinks , Sir Novelty , you were a ling life, 
| too extravagant in your Settlement, conliccringl Snap, Ah 
| how the price of Women is fallen. - ard you! 
/- Sir Nov. Therefore I did it. . . to be the firſt i xxnes of ou 
| = ſhqu'd raiſe their price: For the Devil rake me, Mn chat 
| 


a 
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IR, Footman , while he kept my Place t'other 
dam, Pe att Play-houfe, carry d a Mask out of the Side- 
Air: ha: with him and ſtop my Vitals , the Rogue is now 
adam, by king Phyſick for t. | | 
e. 

Enter the Servants with Snap. 
lready wt 
er ſo fond! 1 Ser. Come bring him along there. 
ace as T Lov. How now! hah! Snap in hold: Pray let's 
y when ow the buſineſs; Releaſe him Gentlemen. 

1 Kr. Why, an't pleaſe you, Sir, this Fellow 
Separatiohas taken in the Cellar with my Ladys Woman / ſhe 
t know e: he kept her in by force, and was rude to her: ſhe 
ble Devil nds crying here without, and begs her Ladyſhip to 
115 Morne her Juſtice. 
gd toe 4m. Mr. Coveleſ, we are both the occaſion of this 
(you wiliMicfortune , and for the poor Girls Repuration-ſake, 
vered rom Mme Ing ſhou'd be done. | . 
es is out offi Lov. Snap, anſwer me directly; have you lain with 
orc aff is poor Girl? | 
ts of Lem Snap, Why, truly Sir , Imagining you were doing 
hocolate le leſs with my Lady, I muſt confeſs, I did com- 

had like i Familiarity with her, or ſo Sir ! 
Lov. Then you ſhall marry her, Sir ! no reply 
leſs it be your Promiſe. 
1 the Co 8n9p. Marry her, O Lord, Sir! after I have lain 
the Be ien her? why, Sir! how the Devil can you think 
a Friend lan can have any Stomach to his Dinner, after he 
accepted Wis had three or four Slices off the Spit? | 
rovided Lov. Well Sirrah ! to renew your Appetite, and be- 
my era ae thou haſt been my old Acquaintance , Ill give 

ke an 100. l. with her, and thirty Pound 4 * 
vere a li ang life, to ſet you up in ſome honeſt Imploy ment. 
onſideru b. Ah ! Sir , now I underſtand you, Heav'n 

ard you! Well Sir, I partly find that the gentile 

ne firſt malcenes of our lives are pretty well over; and | thank 
mou ö vn that J have ſo much Grace left, that I can 
O 10W, Ws 


G 3 repent, 
5, | 


e . . ] —⁰ . Ee ee —————_— — 
a. v Y 0 
* 
55 , 
x. 4 
N. 
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repent , when I have no more Opportunities of hej Mer. O 
wicked, . Come Spouſe : * Exters ) bete im ch abele ' 
hand, the reſt of my Body ſhallbeferth-coming of ad a yea 
little did my Maſter and I think laſt night thu w d your 
were robbing our own Orchard! LE ot Ma 
E. Ver. Brother, ſtand upon your Guard | her r Vll. 1 
comes Sir William, nd, Sir. 
| | T. For. Ve 
Enter Sir William Wiſewoud. pk there di 
| Sir Fl. 
Sir WA. Joy, joy, to you all: Madam, IC els Sir + 
gratwlmeyourgood Fortune. Well, my dear Koge r, W 


muſt not I give ther Joy roo ? ha ! und, Sir: 
TY. Wor. If you pleaſe , Sir: but I conſeſs, lh , 
more than I deſerve already. any, any 
Sir Mall. And artthou marry'd? ing. 
T. Mur. Yes Sir, Lam marry d. L War. N 
Sir ll. Odſo, I am glad ont: I dare fu N you the 


ahou doſt mot grudge me the 4000. i. the Law ye 
7. For. Not really Sir: you have given me alla Vor. Sc 
Soul -cou'd wiſh for, but the Addition ofa Fathers rl. 2 


Bloſhng. - | Kweals with Nartit nd wy £ 
Sir ill. Humhi hat doſt mean ? | am nm 
of thy Father. x | Hill, His 


T. Wor. This Lady is your „Sir, Ihe Conſent 
Sir all. Prithee get up! pritherget up! thou rd. 
ſtark mad / true, I believe ſhe may be my Dau- ſuhſta 
ter: well and ſo Sir! now I h 
T. Vor. If ſhe be not, Im. certain fhe's my Witt Nation 
Bir. ue not pa 
Sir Will. Humh! Mr. Norty, pray Sir do me N Law S 
favour to help me to underſtand your Brother a l the nea 
«+ . do you know any thing of his being married? 
E. Wor, Then without any abuſe, Sir Witham, 
he married your Daughterthis-very|Morning , notas 
hour ago, Sir. 
Sir Vill. Pray Sit whoſe:conſent had you? who 
advis'd you to it _ 1. Na 


re ſuten 


me ally 
fa Farhers 
b Narciſi 
I amnong 


IC, I hope; 


1 thouar 


ny Davgls 
my Wik, 


do me ia 
ther a lite 
narried? 

Viiliam, 
8 z nor 


2 who 
* Wa, 


* 
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Mer. Our mutual Love and your ieren 
ch abele Wrinings, entit ling her to a Theuſgn 
ad a years and this Bond , whereby you hays 
* your ſelf to pay me Fixe thou tand Pound upon 
a of Marriage, are ſufficient proofꝰof. 

r PAL He, he? I gays your Brother ſuch a 


nd, Sir, | | 
. her. You did fo ; but the obligation is to me; 
E Fill Nery good | this. is roy hand, 1 af 
Bu V/ £ry good! this is Hat | 
eee 

L. ur, Why then I expect my five chouſand 
und, Sir: pray Sic, do * know my Name 7 
dir, Lam not drunk Sir, I am {ure it was 
ly, and Jack, or Tom, or Dick, or ſome- 


ng. 

＋ Var. No Ar, Vl ſhow you »., tis Villiam, 

pk you there. dir: pays have taken more cart 
the Lawyer Sir, chat HlIl'd up the Blank. | 
Fer. So now his Eyes are open, 

Frl. And have you married my Daughter 
ou wy Canſent, and trickt me gut of 5000, l. 


Hill. His Brother, Sir, has married me too with 

Henſent, and Lam Nor trickt out ot 5000, L. 

dir Ful. Inſulting Witch! Look ye Sir; I never 

| a ſahſtanmial r in my life before: 
* 


now 1 have gcaſon ou my 1wil) indulge my 


dlooation moſt imme derately: I muſt confeſs, Þ 


ue not patienee to wait the {low redreſs of a Ter 
Ws Law Suit] chercforr am reſolv'd to right my 
if the neareſt way , . draw, draw Sir, you muſt 
i copy my He T,hopland Pound, tho' l fling as 
uch more after it in procuring a Pardon for killiag 
W | They bold him] Let we come at him, III 
der him ' cut Rim III ear him! III bro 
AI and cat him! Kegve l a Dog! a Curſed 

| "of Dogt 


: 
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„ With all my Heart Sir: Dare you take our 
Sy du ** tam : 

> er, Hold Gentlemen! I ſhou'd bluſh to be 
za to that degree: therefore Sir William, as the 
proof of that reſpect and duty I ow a Father, I 
nackt return your Bond, and will henceforth 
ct nothing from you, but as my Conduct ſhall 
ve It. Tm * . | 

4 This is indeed a genetous Act, methinks 
ere Piry it ſhoy'd go unrewarded. 


OR, 


monſtray 
ut I ſhall 


your Day 
e whoſe; 


hy the w 


II ruin hi 


Il havem bir il. Nay, now you vanquiſh me! after this 
- ut (uſpe& your future Conduct: there Sir! tis 
1 * rs, 1 acknowledge the Bond, and wiſh you all 


Happineſs of a Bridal Bed. Heav'ns Bleſſing on 
both. Now riſemy Boy ! and let the world know 
as | ſet you upon your Legs again. 

V. For. I'll ſtudy ro deſerve eee Sir. 
*. Now Sir Willzam , You have ſhown your ſelf 
acher. This prudent Action has ſecured yeur 
ughter from the uſual conſequence of a ſtol'n 
mage, a Parents Curſe, Now ſhe muſt be hap- 
in her Love, while you have ſuch a render 
e on't. 

m. This is indeed a happy Meeting; we all of 
have drawn our ſeveral Prizes in the Lottery of 
man Life : Therefore I beg our Joys may be united. 
one of us muſt part this day: The Ladies 111 


nay ownU 


ne it Sich 
ou'd as fe 


700d Nu 
d: But 


m a mani 
Ir a Genti 


ir: Broch 


ations toll 


1 5 * eat my Gueſts. 

ks Ea Wov. The reſt are mine, and I hope will oſten 
a.» 6h ſo, 

in his bel 


n. Tis yet too ſoon to dine: therefore to divert 
in the mean time. what think you of a little Mu- 


the Subject perhaps not improper to this Occa- 
| | 


Hir. "Twill oblige us, Madam, we are all 
fers of it. | 


tall d 
before-h 


fer dir N 
7c promil 


G& 5 The 


% LOVES LAST'SHIFT; on, 
vers Love Seated on a Throw 


attended with a CHORUS, 
| e ( 
| Fame. Ail 1 bail! Viftorions Love! 
To W ad Hearts below, * 
With no eg Plenſaye boy, 4 
Than ro ihe Thum ring Jove Doc 
The Happy Seals above, 

A Chorus. Han, e. ; 
0 | 
Enter Reaſon. I 
Reaſon, Cen/+, ceaſe fond Fool your Empty Nu p 
Ani follow not ſuch . ra 4 0 
KL ove gines You but a fort lip Rliß, . 
N Bu I beftow 1mmor: al H appne(s. 1 
Love. Nebenan, Reaſon, tf ere: Love. h 
4 Of all my Slaves, 1 thee rbbor: 

| But thou, alas] deft flirroe in vam Love, & 
Toffee the Lover from a plenſony Chan, ; Fame. 
 tn-Spoghe of Reaſon, Love ſhut [rve and rem 
bens. In Spighe, Cr. ] 

A Martial Symphony. 

| Lov, 1 
Enter Honour. Life to C 
4 ral, Oh 
Honour. What Wrerch won d follow Loves Alarms Arms; ar 
When Honours Trumpet found; to rms? confeſs n 
Hark} bu the Warlike Nores inſpire every ma 


F h In ev'ry Breaſſ a glowing r 
Love. Hark, how it ſwells with Love and ſoft Dp 
WES + Hond ' 


* 


THE t ASN. m6 
wr. Frümd, bebot4 rhe marrred Hate 


By the too fork berray'd ,, 
Repenting now 100 late. 


Enter Marriage wb bis Toke. 


O! tell the Fuel God of Love, 

Why drdft thou my ibo gh : poſſe 
With an Eternal Round of Happme(s ? 
And yet alas! I lead a wretched Life , 
1 this Galling Yoke ... tbe Emblem of 

a Wife. 
Love, Ungrateful Wretch! bow dar'ft thou Love ap- 
braid ? 
I gave thee Raptures in the or rf 
Marriage. Long ſence alas! the airy Viſion s fled , 
And 7 — wandring Flames my — food, 
O! rell mepow'rſul God 
Where I ſhall find 
My former Peace of Mind ? 
Love. Where firſt Ipromis'd thee a happy Life , 
There thou ſhalt find it in aVertuousWife, 
Love, K Go home unbappyWretch, and mours 
Fame, j For all thy Guilty Paſſion paſt, 
There thou ſhalt to thoſe Joys return, 
Which ſhall for ever, ever laſt. 


End with the firſt Chorus. 


Lov, Twas generouſly deſign'd, and all my 
Life to come ſhall ſhow how I approve the Mo- 
rl, Oh1 Amanda! once more receive me to th 
Arms; and while I am there, let all the World 
confeſs my Happineſs. By my Example taught ler 
every man, whoſe Fate has bound him to a mar- 
ned Life, beware of letting looſe his wild deſires: 
jor if Experience may be allow'd to judge, I muſt 
proclaim 


"> 


n . 


38 


168 +, LOVE'S LAST SHIFT. 
proclaim the folly of a wandring Paſſion; | 
greateſt Happineſs we can hope on Earth, 


And ſure the nearef to the Joys above, 
Is the chaſt Rapture of a Vertuous Love. 
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